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It started off as a normal night down at the club, Guns n Roses were celebrating a new album release, and 
wanted to get drunk. Axl was actually in a good mood as he sat down at a booth with a couple of groupies, 
accompanied by Slash as he loathed in the sluts around him. Duff shouted shots for the whole table along with 
several bottles of liquor. He sat at the bar with Steven, telling him another joke about some girl painting a 
house, which he laughed way too much at. So Izzy sat at the end of the booth lighting a cigarette watching 


everyone down their drinks one after the other. 


Everyone was having such a great time, but Izzy couldn't find the energy to be as happy as they wereHe had 
a gut feeling that something wasn't right tonight. He got up taking a bottle of vodka with him and headed to 


the bathroom at the back. He checked all the stalls, It was empty, no one was in there. 

Thank god. He thought. 

He took out a needle from his jacket. He always kept one on him , and always kept it ready..usually heroin, He 
sat his bottle and the needle on the edge of the sink, as he looked into the broken and dirty mirror in front of 
him. His skin was pale as usual, and his hair was greasy and messy. IT was too hard to stop the drugs, he was 
trying but it wasn't easy. Not when you have people wanting to buy from you and you're their only source, 
and especially when you owe your own dealer some money..it's just too hard to refuse the cycle. 

He turned the tap on and washed some water over his wrist, already black and blue from other needles. 
Concentrating on his veins out of nowhere he felt a brush of hot breath down his neck that made him jump. 
Izzy pushed them against the cold brick wall and shoved the needle to their neck resting it on their skin. Thick 
black hair, tight pants and strong arms, when he saw who it was he almost fell over... 

"Nikki..." he huffed confused. "What are you doing here?" 

He still held the needle to his skin, but didn't move. 


"Me and Tommy just came down here to pick up some sluts." He moaned reaching for Izzy's ass. "But you're 


even better." 

Nikki took the needle from Izzy who was still speechless and smiled. 

| haven't seen you in a while..hmm..where you been?" he ran his fingers through Izzy's hair. 
Izzy couldn't speak, he was too shocked. He just stood there as Nikki moved around him. 

‘Ive missed you.." Nikki whispered 


He pushed Izzy into the wall now and into a passionate kiss. It had been a long time since Izzy had kissed a guy 
and he missed being in a relationship with someone, but Nikki was different, he didn't miss Nikki. 


"So you are still gay." Nikki murmured. 
Izzy tried to push him off but his hands were held firmly, after a while Nikki stopped and smirked. 
lm not gay." Izzy stated in his low voice, shaking a little. "Just bi." 


Nikki was still pressed against him looking down at Izzy's face. He planted little bite marks down Izzy's neck but 
he refused to pleasure Nikki back and that's what annoyed him. 


"Common Iz..we can have some fun" 


Nikki reached down and felt Izzy's hard on through his jeans as he let out a moan 

"No... we can't." Izzy tried to move. "We can't do this again" 

Feisty, just how | like them." Nikki moaned. 

"Get of fl" Izzy slipped out of his reach. 

"What the fuck! Why not?!" 

"Because | don't want to! You're not fucking forcing yourself on me anymore! Its over!" Izzy's voice was shaky. 


Nikki's mood had changed. Izzy knew it, it went from lust to something else but he couldn't put his finger on it. 
Folding his arms he made his way to the door, he needed to get away from Nikki. 


"Don't you need this?" Nikki smirked angrily holding up the needle. 
"You have it!" 


Izzy stormed out and headed for the booth to sit next to Axl. Tommy was wandering around the club talking 
to girls while Slash was saying it was such a crazy coincidence they showed up. Izzy knew that meant he was 
annoyed, Slash didn't like Motley that much, he got along with Mick alright but he was jealous by the amount 
of girls Tommy could wrap around his finger. Slash had more than enough girls but it was like a competition 


for him, he had to be the best. 
Axl lent over and tapped Izzy on the shoulder to grab his attention. 
"You okay man," he slurred in Izzy's ear. "You're shaking.” 


Izzy searched his pockets rapidly. Axl lit his own cigarette taking one puff and then placed it on Izzy's lips while 


no one was watching. He gave Izzy a nod and a smile before shouting at a waitress for another round of shots. 


Axl had known Izzy was bi since they were kids, he didn’t really like the subject and he never encouraged it 
because he's known for his ‘| hate gays' attitude but every now and then Axl would give him a sign letting him 
know he didn't care, and that was one of them. 


Slash and Axl started pouring shots and handing them out to every girl they could see. While Izzy just sat 
quietly watching Nikki talk to Duff at the bar. They were laughing a lot and Nikki kept paying for drinks. Steven 


had run off somewhere so Izzy kept an eye on how drunken Duff was getting. 


Eventually Tommy announced he was leaving with a handful of girls and so everyone decided it was time to get 


home too. Axl and slash staggered to the door together and Izzy had someone call them a car. Steven was 


nowhere to be found so he assumed he was already at the house or at some girls house. 


Izzy was thanking the waitress, and collecting his things when he saw Nikki holding Duff up as they made their 
way out the back door. He didn't like this scenario, he knew Nikki was up to no good. 


Drugged. 
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Izzy found his way out the back, carrying his jacket and hat. There was a small car park with a few cars 
around one including Duffs truck but he couldn't see them anywhere. 


"Nikki don't!" 


Izzy heard a yell and he knew it was Duff's drunken voiceHe turned the corner into the ally and dropped his 


things in anger. 


Nikki had Duff's chest pressed against a wall almost in tears, he was trying to get Duffs pants off when Izzy 
stepped in. 


"What the fuck Nikki!" Izzy shoved him off and Duff fell down behind Izzy weeping quietly. 

"What the hell! Can't you see me and Duff are busy." He pushed him back harder. 

Nikki smirked and pulled Duff to his feet, putting an arm around his waist forcing him closer. Duff wanted to 
push him away but he could barely stand, in fact he sort of leaned on Nikki. Izzy noticed Duff was too busy 
holding onto his right arm. Silent tears ran down Duffs face as he tried to get free of Nikki grip. 

"You drugged him?!" Izzy yelled. 

Nikki just giggled. "Duff and | are just having a little fun" 

"Izzy." Duff pleaded for help. 


"He doesn't look like he's having fun, Sixx!" Izzy snarled. 


"He's just feisty, like you." Nikki smiled wickedly as he planted as kiss on Duff's cheek, who was struggling to 
push him away. 


“That's enough Nikki!" 


Izzy pushed the two apart and leaped on Nikki throwing punches at his face but Nikki was much stronger. He 
pushed Izzy off and stood up kicking him in the stomach before punching him in the face. Blood rolled from 


Izzy's Nose and lip, as his eye turned purple slowly. 


"Izzy!" Duff tried to push Nikki off him but in turn he was slammed against a wall crushing his back. Nikki 
watched as Duff fell to his knees in pain 


He turned to see Izzy sitting up and Nikki leaned down to speak. 


"You can keep him for now lz, but you and me aren't finished yet..I'Il see you later blondie." he pushed Izzy to 


the ground and then left in a rush. 
Izzy sat up wiping the blood from his chin and moved over to where Duff was sitting, quietly crying. 
"Hey, hey it gonna’ be alright" Izzy comforted him. 


Izzy drove them home in Duffs truck, the whole way Duff kept opening his mouth to say something but then 


he would close it again and stay quiet. He was drunk and drugged, Izzy just wanted to get him home. 

The band shared the house, it wasn't the best but it wasn't bad either. Most of the time Axl wasn't there and 
normally at his girlfriends. They made their way up to Duffs room, first on the right down the hall upstairs, 
Izzy's room was the next one next to his. Steven was passed out on the couch and Axl and Slash were asleep 


in their own rooms across the hall. 


Duff hadn't said a word the whole drive and Izzy was starting to get worried, he didn't even think about how 


scared Duff must have been just now. 

"You okay Duff?" he asked quietly as they sat in the dark on the end of Duffs bed. 

Duff couldn't sit still. He was shaking and twiddling his thumbs nervously. 

"'m..sorry" he mumbled tearing up again. 

Izzy shook his head. "It's not your fault any of this happened Duffy, its gonna’ be fine you'll see." 
Duff just stayed quiet. 

"You need to sleep though." 


Izzy stood up but Duff reached out and grabbed his wrist bringing him back 
'Izzy.." he shook. 


"Yeah buddy?" he whispered. 


"Wh- what was in that syringe?" 


Izzy's face turned sad for his friend. He felt really bad for not getting there earlier, Nikki was so fucked he 
actually drugged Duff with his needle. He felt sick inside. How could he let this happen? 


"Don't worry Duff, I'm going to look after you okay. | swear, you're gonna’ be alright." 


Duff nodded, laid his head down on a pillow and fell asleep. Izzy threw a sheet over him in case it got cold, put 
a glass of water on the night stand and two pain killer tablets, and put a bucket beside the bed 


Izzy left for his room but returned with his own pillow and blanket which he threw on the floor. He turned the 


light off and made himself comfortable on the carpet knowing morning would come too soon. 


stuggling to understand. 
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Suddenly the alarm stopped and Duff opened his eyes to see why. He saw his long greasy hair sit under his 
hat hiding his face, as a pale hand touched Duff's forehead with a damp cloth and he tried to sit up. 


"Izzy?" he groaned holding his head. 


Izzy said nothing, just sat on the bed and handed him his glass of water and the two painkillers from the night 
stand Duff swallowed the tablets and gave the glass back to Izzy cautiously. 


"Did you sleep on the floor?" Duff asked concerned looking at the blanket in a bundle on the carpet: 
‘Its fine Duff, stop worrying about me." He smiled weakly. 
"About last night Iz" he stuttered 


"Don't worry, Nikki's not gonna’ come near you okay." Izzy held out Duff's right arm to find the bruise that 


was left from the needle; he washed it clean of the dry blood and wrapped a bandage around his arm. 

"That's not what Im worried about." 

"Then what's wrong?" 

Duff took Izzy's hat off and moved the hair out of his face revealing his busted lip and black eye still covered 


in dry blood. Izzy had barely taken care of himself and instead he's tending to Duffs needs. He was struggling 


to understand why he cared so much. 
"Look at you.." Duffs voice broke along with his heart. "Look at what he did to you, that's all my fault." 
Its not your fault" Izzy cracked a smile. "I knew he was going to kick the shit out of me, but I'm fine.” 


| should have done something, he was beating you..and | just.why did you even step in if you knew he was 
stronger?" he started to cry. 


"What, next time you don't want me to step in?" 

Izzy tried to lighten the mood but it didn't work. That wasn't even the real question he wanted to ask, he 
wanted to know why he went with Nikki in the first place. Did he what to get with Nikki? Was his best friend bi 
too? Or was Nikki just being a dick again? 

Duff just took a moment to think then looked up at Izzy and broke down. 


"| was so scared lz" 


He hung his long arms around Izzy and pulled him into a hug not letting go. After a moment Izzy hugged him 
back and rocked him back and forth in his arms calming the tears. 


| was scared because of Nikki..and..and because of what he did to you..l thought he was going to kill you Iz." 
Izzy laughed. That's going a little far, He thought. But he knew he was generally concerned. 


"What if we run into him again |z?!?l" Duff shrieked. 


"Nothing's going to happen to you okay, you have to trust me yeah?" Izzy pulled out of the hug to look at 
Duff. 


He was horrifyingly scared of Nikki. He was still in shock and very confused. Izzy didn’t really know how to 
make him stop worrying so he changed the subject. Told Duff to go have some breakfast downstairs while he 
took a quick shower and cleaned up. Everyone was out already, Axl would have left to go see his girlfriend and 
Steven and Slash probably went out for breakfast. Those two were useless when | came to home cooked meals. 
Izzy locked the bathroom door, resting his forehead against it for a moment and sighed. 


Duff went down stairs and lent on the kitchen bench. Shook His head and sighed quietly to himself too. 


Finally, some time to think. They thought. 


Some time to think. 


Izzy's POV. 


| washed the conditioner out of my hair and stood under the cold water in the shower for moment thinking. | 


still couldn't believe what Nikki did, he was such a dick he actually drugged Duff, with my own needle. 
Ugh. | thought. I'm such an idiot. 


Nikki's never been a gentle person, he's always ruff. Pushing people around and telling everyone what to do, if 
he doesn't get he's way, all hell breaks loose and everyone will go through a lot of pain until he gets what he 
wants. He was almost like Axl, except Axl hates gay's..and bi's but he's only violent and angry when given 


reason. Not like Nikki, he'll get angry at you if there are no clouds in the sky. 


He was a sex addict and very abusive, he would just use people. He would fuck you how he wanted to and made 
it hurt. He would always get what he wanted through blackmail or money, or he would just down right rape 
you and get away with it because hes fucking Nikki Sixx! 


Memories of when we were ‘together’ came flooding back, | felt a headache come on. | turned the water off 
and stepped out of the shower wrapping a Towel around my waist and | threw one over my head to dry my 
hair as best | could before looking up into the mirror. 


| looked horrible, probably not as bad as | felt though. 


Duff was a good kid, he didn't deserve to go through what he went through. He didn't deserve to be treated 
that way, and just used as a toy for Nikki. He's a gentle guy.. | thought. 


Whoa Whoa Whoa, | brought myself back to reality. 


No! | told myself. | Don't like Duff that way. He's just my friend..who's goin’ through some shit. | don't like him, 


| swore to myself. 
But the question still pondered my mind. Did he like Nikki? He couldn't could he? 


From what | saw last night Duff didn't, but knowing Nikki he probably would have led him on..acted like he cared 
and then taken advantage of him. 


If Duff was bi, why wouldn't he tell me first? Why did he go to Nikki? 


Too many questions kept circling my mind. | ran to my room, found a bag of coke and drew a couple of lines to 


last me the day. | quickly snorted them and got dressed before heading down stairs to find Duff. 


Hopefully he's settled down a bit. 


Duff's POV. 


| searched the cupboards in the kitchen to find something for me and Izzy to eat. He was in the shower so it 
gave me plenty of time to think but food wasn't on my mind. 


My mind was racing through what happened last night at the club, it was all a little hazy but | remember 


what happened. | was too scared to forget being held against a wall and having a needle shoved into my arm. 


| don't understand what came over him, Nikki was being really nice to me all night. | sortov' didn't mind the guy. 


| mean we saw them every now and then on tour and me and him actually got along. 


| remember drinking a lot, and talking to him about all my problems. | hadn't opened up to anyone about 


anything that was really personal until | sat with Nikki last night. | told him | thought | was bi. 


At first he was joking around with me but then he reassured me that it was okay to like guys. He reminded 
me that Izzy was bi, that's what sort of made me sad. | think | actually like the prick. | mean really like him. | 
didn't tell Nikki this though because before | knew it he was telling me he liked guys too. 


We bitched about personalities and looks that we liked in guys like a couple of school girls. | think Nikki picked up 
| was aiming for someone like Izzy, though he didn't say anything. 


After a tray more of drinks everything started to spin. 


Nikki had told me he was going to drive me home because | was drunk, and that we could have some ‘fun’ too. 
Only now do | know what ‘Fun’ is to him. | could almost feel his grip on my wrists again as | poured myself a 


shot of whiskey. 


| feel like such an idiot, crying in front of Izzy this morning. He was so comforting though. Izzy's always been 
there for me but this time it was different, like he really saved me this time. Who knows where | would have 
ended up if Izzy wasn't there, Nikki could have just left me there after he was done with me that sadistic 
fuck. 


But even so, Izzy stood in He's weak and dainty, he barley holds up his guitar. He knew he was going to get 
beaten’ up but he fought with Nikki anyway..for me. 


I've always liked Izzy out of everyone in the band. Don't get me wrong, | liked everyone. 
Axl was really talented and he wasn't afraid to tell anyone, he had his down points like his annoying mood 
swings, lack of trust and anger issues, but he's my friend. Slash and | go back a bit, he's a really mysterious 


kind of guy, his weird love for snakes and wot not. Steven was just crazy always running around, never down 


or upset..yeah he's always high but he's okay. 


Izzy was different, | feel like we're really close, like | can trust him to back me up and | can tell him anything. | 


really enjoy spending time alone with him, he's a really complicated guy but he has all his priorities in order. 

| had never thought about it until now but he's quite caring and attractive. The way he whispers even though 
there's no need, how his hair does what it wants which Is why he always wears that hat, and how he's always 
got a cigarette resting on his thin lips. 


I'm straight. | reminded myself and down another shot. Aren't 1? it's not like I'm gay is it? 


| just..like Izzy... 


First attempt 


Izzy came down stairs fully dressed and wearing his hat once more hiding his bruised face. The scent of 
noodles hung in the air like roses as Izzy found a bowl of them steaming hot ready to eat on the kitchen 


bench. 


He didn't even bother to ask if they were for him and instead just started shoveling it into his mouth enjoying 
the cheap taste of chicken flavoring. 


"Oh good your back!" Duff jumped up from behind him and swayed a little. 


Izzy almost chocked as he turned to face him. 
"Were you just sitting on the floor?" he laughed. 


"What's so weird about that, you slept on my bedroom floor." He smiled. 


Duff seemed a lot less worried. He was waving his arms around keeping his balance when Izzy finally noticed 


the bottle of Whiskey in is hand. 
"Is that whiskey?" 


Izzy scoffed down some more noodles watching duff's amusing form. Duff just grinned like a child and held up 


the bottle for show. 
"Dude it's like not even noon" Izzy mentioned. 
"Thankyou lz, now | know what time it is." He skulled down another mouthful not caring. 


Izzy didn't even try to stop him, just leaned back and watched, his eyes observing Duff's movements. At least 
duff wasn't stressing out anymore. He finished his noodles and placed the bowl in the sink before moving over 
to the couch in the living room, knowing all too well Duff would follow. He mentioned he didn't like dogs once but 


Izzy was starting to realise he was a bit like one himself. 


Not in a bad way though, Izzy liked the way Duff never wanted to be alone and always followed people 


everywhere, he found it really cute. Its probably why he was so close with everyone. 


Izzy lit a cigarette and sat comfortably on the couch stretched out with his feet resting on the coffee table. 
He laughed as he watched Duff stumble over his legs and sat down next to him. The room was dark, the 
curtains were always left closed but even so it was still easy to see all the beer bottles and cigarette buts on 


the floor. 


Duff turned the TV on but didn't really bother to pay attention to it. The volume was low and the picture was 


fussy anyway. 


Having the opportunity Izzy leaned over and took the bottle of whiskey off him and placed it on the floor out 
of Duffs reach. He heard a small whine and sulk come from Duff. 


"What the... Iz Give it back." He slurred. 


This was all part of Izzy's plan. It was perfect that Duff was drunk; it left no room for lies. He really wanted 
to know what happened last night. 


"So, last night Duff," Izzy started. 


Duff suddenly reached over and took the cigarette from Izzy lips and placed it on his own talking in a deep 
breath. 


This was strange. Izzy thought. Duff hated sharing smokes, almost as much as he hated sharing his vodka. 
"Duff are you bi?" Izzy blurted out. 


He flinched at the question. Izzy waited for an answer that never came. Duff just stared at the floor as If he 
was trying to find it. 


Izzy was patient but time was passing. 


"Duff?" 


Duff jumped up and ran upstairs leaving Izzy shocked. Izzy knew this was going to be hard for him to say but 


he wasn't going to let him run from it. He wanted to make sure Duff knew it was okay. 

He chased him up the stairs and found him in the bathroom they shared kneeling over the toilet. Izzy felt 
sympathetic for the poor guy, as he stood in the door way watching him hurl up everything he had in his 
stomach. It wasn't much actually. He figured it was just the whiskey. 


Once duff had finished he stood and washed his hands and face over the sink. Izzy handed him towel trying not 
to laugh. 


"A bottle of whiskey in the morning will do that to you." He told duff smiling. 
"Jackass." he laughed. 


Izzy had dropped the question for now. Not for long. 


Second attempt 


Everything went back to normal for the rest of the day. Slash came home with Steven relatively early and as 
usual Axl had come storming through the door on cue at 9. Raving and ranting about something to do with 
schedules and money. Duff happen to be in the living room at the time and so as predicted Axl took his anger 
out on him. Normally it was Izzy but he was hiding in his room trying to block it out. 

He could hear Axl having a go at Duff, shouting about how he wasn't being up to standard with his playing. He 
felt really bad for not getting up, going out there and just telling Axl to stick it. He couldn't though, he knew if 


Axl saw his bruised face too many questions would be asked, so he just wanted to leave that until tomorrow. 


"You better be sober tomorrow Duff! We have a band rehearsal and you're always drunk, late or not trying!" 


Axl shouted. 


Izzy knew Duff couldn't be bothered to yell back at him. He had too much on him mind, like last night..his 
question this morning, probably Izzy himself. 


He's been acting weird around me. Maybe it's because he's finding it really hard to tell me how he's feeling 
about the question | asked him..but it seemed like something else. Izzy thought. 


"You've been drinking a lot lately Duff!" 

Izzy listened though the walls. 

"I found a bottle of whiskey by the couch earlier!" 

Shit, guilt rushed though Izzy's body sending shiveres up his spine. 


"You've been dragging everyone down with your attitude lately! What the fuck is wrong with you?! Why can't 
you get your shit together! Jesus Christ!" Axl screamed. 


"Just back off Axll" Duff's voice echoed around the house. 


The sound of his footsteps thumped up the stairs and into his room. Izzy gave it a moment before he heard 


Axl leave for his girlfriend's house. He snuck out of his own room and knocked on Duffs door. 

Duff was sitting in his messy bed leaning on the pillows, quietly strumming his guitar to himself in the dark. 
The TV was on in the corner though it was muted and he wasn't really paying attention, he had a habit of 
that. 


Izzy closed the door behind him and slouched down beside duff. 


"You okay?" he asked, 

"Fine." He stated plainly plucking at his strings. 

Izzy wasn't taking any more of his shit, he wanted answers..proper ones. 
"You know you can tell me anything Duff?" 

"Yeah | know." 


Duff understood he could tell Izzy anything. He knew that. He trusted Izzy with a lot of things. He wish he 
could tell him anything and everything, but that doesn't he wanted to right now. 


Izzy sat up more and faced Duff, he wasn't finished. 

"So how's your arm?" 

Duff placed his guitar on the floor and pulled his shirt off reluctantly to revealed his arm. Izzy pulled him 
closer checking for any signs of a busted vein but soon Izzy moved up to Duff shoulders. Turning him around 


and massaging his shoulders and back. 


"You're really tense Duff" Izzy knew this was because he was stressed and still confused about the whole Nikki 
incident but he used this to his advantage. 


"lz you don't have to- 


"Its fine Duff, Just let me do this..Just let me take care of you.” He could feel the younger man tense even 
more to his touch though, this was perfect. Izzy thought. 


After a while Izzy finally gets him to relax. "You trust me right?" he asked Duff 
"Yeah" 

"You can tell me anything." lzzy pushed 

"| know" Duff started to grow cold a little and shake nervously. 

"So tell me what's bothering you Duffy" He said quietly. 

It was quiet for a moment before duff answered 


"You left my whiskey bottle by the couch and Axl yelled at me." He said flatly. 


Duff turned around weakly smiling as they both sat crossed legged on the bed facing one another. Duff knew 


what was coming, the question he'd been avoiding all day. Izzy lit a cigarette and raised an eyebrow at him. 
"Are you bi Duff?" 


„and there it was, like a slap to Duffs face it came. He was in desperate need of a fix or a drink but he knew 


Izzy wasn't going to let him get away again. He swallowed thickly and tried to find the words. 
"Luh- 

He kept looking down at the sheets avoiding Izzy's gaze. 

"What were you doing with Nikki?" Izzy asked firmly. 

Duff felt as if he'd been stabbed in the chest. He couldn't breathe and started to feel sick again 
"Do you like Nikki?" 

"No!" Duff blurted out. "Nikki's crazy." 

"Then why did he- 

| guess | told him | was sortov'..l told him |, like guys too a bit, | guess.. a little" He stuttered. 
Izzy was patient and urged him to continue. 


"I have feelings for guys too" he looked away from Izzy once more. "..but Nikki, he just pushed me into it all so 


fast." Duff held himself trying to stop shaking. 
"So you are bi?" Izzy took another puff of his smoke. 
"L| don't know." Duff stated. 


It was quiet for a moment. The scent of Izzy's cigarette now stained the sheets but Duff didn't mind, it kept 
him calm and stopped him from freaking out in front of Izzy. He was waiting for Izzy to say something and 


with each second of silence he died a little more inside of shame. 


Duff was about speak once more but was stopped by Izzy's lips being pressed against his. He tried to move 
back out of reach but Izzy followed intensifying the kiss. Duff wasn't stoping him so it went on for a little 
longer before Izzy pulled back, trying to find a sign of annoyance in Duffs eyes. There was none thankfully but 
he watched as Duff dropped his head and blushed. 


"Do you know now?" Izzy asked still so close to Duff, listening to his hitched breathing. 


Duff couldn't find the words. It was bad enough Izzy knew, but he was determined to make Duff say it. He 
didn't speak but yet Izzy still sat in front of him smiling. 


Duff hated a lot of moments in his life, but this by far was the worse. Izzy was right here, asking him... and 
he didn't have the guts to say anything. He found out he was sortov' bi a couple of weeks ago, and now Izzy 
kissing him confirmed it. The only thing was, Izzy was the guy he liked, the guy who just kissed him right now, 


one of his best mates. 
What was he supposed to say: oh yeah | find guys hot now, but not only that | think I'm in love with you Izzy. 
YEAH RIGHT. 


That was the last thing Duff was going to say, he couldn't ever tell Izzy he liked him. It would ruin everything 
between them, besides becouse of what Nikki said to Izzy he knew something was going on between them and 


he didn't really want to get in the middle of that. Then again it seemed like he already was. 


The words came flooding back. 
"You can keep him for now Iz, but you and me aren't finished yet..I'll see you later blondie." Nikki's voice hunted 


him. 


Duff hatted Nikki for what he'd done but he didn't understand what was going on between him and Izzy yet. He 


knew it was none of his business but he wanted it to be. 


Izzy lent in once more placing a quick kiss on Duffs cheek. "I'll give you some time to think about it, but I'll be 
here for you." He whispered. 


Izzy got up and left, going back to his own room. Duff was more confused about what to do than ever now and 


Izzy knew it. 


failure to avoid 


Duff's POV. 
Shit 

Shit 

Shit Shit Shit 


What the fuck was with Izzy, just waltzes on into my room thinking now would be a good time to chat. Axl had 
Just driven me up the wall and he thinks I'm in the mood to talk to him. We'll | wasn't! and he fucking knew it 
too the basted, BUT NO, he just came in and made himself comfortable. Fucking lights himself a smoke and tells 


me he's here for me. 


I've always wanted him to be there for me, for some reason | had feelings for the fucker. Somehow | found 
him attractive, which wasn't hard to do, | mean you can ask any girl. He was bi, we all sortov' knew but none 


of us ever spoke about it. Unless Axl was having a fit about how he hates gay's. 


That was the problem, it was bad enough that Izzy was bi and that ticked Axl off sometimes so there's no 
way | can tell anyone | am, right? But that's really only half the problem. | fucking liked Izzy! One of my best 


friends. 


Telling anyone l'm bi would ruin everything, but telling them l'm bi for Izzy. Well | might as well pack up and 
leave right now. Not only would the band turn to shit but it would kill my friendship with Izzy, he would 


probably never want to speak to me again, | can't love someone who doesn't love me back. 


| needed a drink badly but Izzy wanted to check my arm. | took my shirt and he pulled me closer so he could 
make sure there was no real damage. He's so sweet to me, | might me TFF tall and look capable of anything but 
| wasn'tlzzy was the one who kept everything together. Even though he just looks like the average gypsy who 
wears bracelets and hats, drinks too much and does drugs, | really liked him. He's always so caring in his own 
way- 


Fuck no. 

| wish | could just stop feeling like this and forget everything happened. Why was he caring so much?!?! 

The next thing | know he's giving me a massage, annoying me with his caring attitude. He kept telling me he was 
there for me and that | could trust him, and then came the first question He wanted to know what was 


bothering me. 


Fuck! 


He knew! 
He knew | was bil 


But | had to play it cool. | wasn't going to tell him. | couldn't tell him. So instead | gave him my best excuse. | 
told him that he left my whiskey by the couch and Axl yelled at me. 


l'm not going to lie, that did annoy mel hated being yelled at, especially by Axl. But | was talking to Izzy so | 
tried not to sound too pissed and smiled jokingly. 


But it was like he didn't even hear me and just completely spat out the words again. 
"Duff, are you bi?" 


| avoided it this morning, hoping to just drop the question, fuck why was Izzy so interested in this. | had to try 


and stay calm but | started to grow nervous. 


| just wanted to run out of the room right then, | knew there was no way | could get through this. | was 


trying to find the words to say but Izzy asked another question 

"Do you like Nikki?" 

| knew how to answer this one! It was obviously a no. | finally found words and told him what happened with 
Nikki. | had to tell him now, and | didn't want Izzy asking anymore questions. | was freaking out so | explained it 


slowly. 


Izzy was taking deep breaths in of his smoke, it helped me calm down but the fucker knew | was struggling. He 
fucking wanted one thing. To hear me say it. 


| wasn't going tol 
If | told him | was bi | would be too tempted to tell him how | felt about him! 


| couldn't do it. 


But my god | underestimated how pushy this guy was. He was tricky and pretty much forced me into the 


question assuming | was. 
"So you are bi?" 
UGH Feelings go away. | just needed an answer that's not a yes but not a no, something like maybe but not so 


much. 
"I| don't know." | said. 


| dropped my head in shame. Im done. | thought. Done. Izzy's a smart guy | knew he could see right through 
me. | wanted to die right then, that moment right there. | felt like | was slowly fading away, | held my breath 


waiting for him to say something. But no words came, only the one thing | thought would never happen. 
A kiss. 


| was speechless when he pressed his lips to mine. | couldn't believe it, it was too good to be true..and even 


though | tried to pull back he followed. 


Talk about a fucking rollercoaster, the worst moment of my life followed by the best. Once he finally pulled out 


| guess he was waiting for a response, how was | supposed to react to this. 

Izzy just kissed me. My best friend Dare | say it, my crush.kissed me, on the lips. 

Did he know that | liked him? He's smart, but is he that smart??? | had no idea what to say or do. | dropped 
my head down again lost. | felt my checks blush: blush with lust but at the same time | felt like | was blushing 


because the fires of hell were killing me from the inside. 


There were no words to describe how | was felling, it was like the best moment and the worst moment of my 


life had been smooshed together. | felt numb, but that seductive motherfucker made it worse, or better. BOTH. 
"Do you know now?" he asks me. 
| tried to catch my breath, find some words to say but nothing..nothing came out of my mouth. 


| wanted to speak, believe me. | wanted so badly to tell him | liked him, and if that makes me ‘gay’ fine! | wanted 
him to tell me he liked me too, | wanted us to be together. 


But | said nothing. | couldn't, | was too confused and the Jack-Off knew it. | thought he had a thing with Nikki? 


He just kissed mel?! 


My stomach felt weird and my heart was racing. Izzy leaned in again and kissed me on the cheek. Now he was 
playing with me. He knows | like him but he wants me to say it. 


But | ain't. | can't. and I'm not going to until | know how he feels about me. 
But before | could even piece anything together he was whispering in my ear. 
"IIl give you some time to think about it, but I'll be here for you." He says. 


Izzy left my room quietly. | sat on my bed for a while stressing. He literally came in here with that plan. To 
kiss me. He knew it would confuse me. He knew | would be scared about how he feels. 


Some time to think about it? 
What did that even mean?!?! He thinks that if my answer is yes I'm bi, I'll go see him. It was like an invitation 


His lips were stained of liquor, and tasted so sweet. | was falling for him harder than ever now. He wants me 


to go see him, run into his arms and beg for his love. 


„who was i kidding | wanted to go see him..| wanted him to love me but | wasn't sure yet. He was toying with 


me. 


I'm not going to go see him. | told myself. I'll test him. If he does have feelings for me then I'll have to hear it. 
It's his turn to find the right words. 


Fucked up union 


Author's Notes: 
just that back story in little detail. 


/ Weeks earlier. / Nikki's apartment. / 

Nikki was thrusting into Izzy as hard as he could, as he laid sprawled out beneath him clenching onto Nikki's 
shoulders leaving nail marks. 

"Fuck, Nikki slow down!" Izzy screeched. 

"Is that you begging?" 

Laughing, Nikki picked up his pace a little more, listening to Izzy grunt in annoyance and shouting in pain. He 
started to pump Izzy's hard cock in time with each thrust easing the pain into pleasure. Nikki came hard into 
Izzy as he too spilled his load letting it roll over the two of them. Nikki laid next to him on the messy sheet 
listening to Izzy catch his breath. His hair stuck to his face, sweaty and hot. Moving in closer, Izzy sat up and 
avoided him. 

"What's wrong babe?" Nikki smirked reaching for Izzy shoulder. 

"Nothing." Izzy swatted his hand away and got up to collect his things, it was hard to stand but he managed. 


"then where are you going?" 


"We're done," Izzy said pulling his jeans on and throwing on a shirt. "This was the last time remember, we 


agreed." 
"We agreed, you would do as | say or- 
"Or you would Tell everyone about what | told youl" lzzy said frustrated. 


"And if anyone found out you liked McKagan,Axl would have a stroke and the band would turn to shit, your 
friendship with your band would be over and it would be all your fault." Nikki pulled him into a hug biting 
Izzy's neck. 

"I told you | wasn't sure if i even did like him.But | only told you because you got me soo drunk that night" 


lzzy muttered. 


| was paying you for that night. You're my little whore, and | love you." 

Izzy sighed into his ear. 

"Was, was your whore.. You promised you wouldn't tell anyone if | slept with you all these times. It's been 
what?" Izzy pulled out of the hug and raised his voice. "Three months. You said if | did what you want for one 
month, you would forget about it! Once | had to start recording our new album we were overllt's been three 
months Nikki, we're done!" 

| couldn't help if you kept coming back!" 

"Kept coming back?!?" Izzy yelled. "You forced me to! You would show up unexpected and would take me to 
yours! How many times have you just pulled me out of the bar and Fucked me in your car?!? You would beat 
me backstage after a show if you thought | was going to tell anyone you were black mailing me! You would 


beat me if | hung around Duff too much! You would beat me if | didn't answer your calls!You tell me you love 


me,if you think this not a relationship it's one crazy fucked up union We aren't together Nikki, Your just using 


me. 
‘Izzy don't be stupid!" 
"Stupid?!? The only stupid thing I've done is put up with your crap for this long!" 


Nikki pinned him to the wall gripping his shoulders tight enough to leave a mark under his shirt. He stared into 
Izzy's eye fuming with anger, he kept trying to avoid Nikki's gaze but it was impossible. 


| don't want to hurt you Izzy..." Nikki whispered evilly. 
‘I'm sorry." Izzy whimpered as Nikki's grip got tighter. 
"Are you?" 

"Yes." Izzy fought back tears. 


Nikki leaned in and kissed him bruising Izzy's lips but noticed he wasn't kissing back. Nikki threw him to the 
floor with a thud. 


"You piece of shit!" Nikki kicked him in the stomach before going and sitting on the bed lighting a cigarette. 
Izzy got up and grabbed his keys and hat, moving to the door not saying a word. 


‘I'm counting tonight as unfinished!" Nikki told him. "ll see you soon slut" 


"| would like to see you get to me.’ He opened the door but looked back at Nikki. "We're done Nikki." 


Izzy left promising himself he would not give into Nikki's demands anymore. Never go near him again, not even 
if he was broke as fuck and Nikki offered $1000 like he did the first night. He swore he would never be pushed 
and used like that again. 


He didn't want to be hurt again. He didn't want to be bound to someone like Nikki. He knew his was taking 
chances thinking Nikki wasn't going to spill about Duff, but he had to take the chance. He knew Nikki would 


eventually come after him again but for now he didn't care. 


No more avoiding 


Duff had ignored Izzy all morning. Not a word about last right was said. He didn't speak to him at breakfast or 
on the drive to the studio, he barely even looked at him. This was Duff's test, to see if Izzy really did care. He 
wanted Izzy to come to him, he was determined to stay calm and collected in front of the guys, he didn't want 


to be caught off guard again by Izzy. 


They all met up for band practice down town, Axl being the last to show. This pissed off everyone but Duff 


especially and Izzy could tell. 
They got straight into it, practicing over and over for hours right past lunch until finally Slash whinged his 


fingers hurt. The whole morning Duff completely ignored Izzy's attention and so he tried to cling close to Slash. 
He was drunk but he was capable. 


Steven impatiently left, talking on the phone to some chick. Duff and Slash sat on one of the amps, giggling 
about how Axl was also intoxicated. Duff didn't say anything though, he couldn't be bothered arguing with him 
again today..but Axl on the other was gladly ranting about everyone to Izzy who sat on a dusty couch smoking 
on the other side of the room. His head hung low as he hid his face with his hat not caring to look at anyone 
but Duff today. 


"Steven was slow again this morning; he wasn't keeping up with slash, oh by the way why is he dunk? | told 


everyone yesterday we really needed to focus on today's rehearsal." Axl said pacing in front of Izzy. 
"Uhu." 


Izzy wasn't paying attention and instead out of the corner of his eye, he watched Slash and Duff talking. He 
knew they were talking about him by the way they kept turning to around suspiciously. 


"So anyway.” Slash whispered looking at Izzy then back to Duff. "What's with Izzy?" he slurred. 
"What d'you mean?" Duff asked. 

"You know, he's been acting weird..especially around you." 

"What?" 

‘Like he's been cheakn' up on you. | heard him last night go see you after Axl had his fit." 


"You heard that hu?" Duff sighed. 


"Everybody heard Axl yelling at you." He told Duff. "But Izzy actually went and made sure you were okay man, 
like he's really lookin’ out for you lately." 


"| don't know." Duff looked back at Izzy talking to Axl. "You think?" 


"Duff, he's a quiet person He seems to really like you, Axl's probably got some competition for Izzy's ‘best 
friend" They laughed. 


"| don't think he's looking out for me that much." Duff said. 


‘Izzy! Izzy common’ you're out of it too where was your enthusiasm today Hu? Speaking of ‘out of it! Duff's 
off with the fairies. What's his problem lately, its like he can focus, an he's got an attitude." Axl brought his 
attention back from Duff and Slash. 

"l'Il add that to the list then" Izzy mumbled. 

"What?" The red head snapped. 

"Quit picking on Duff," He raised his voice without realizing. 


Slash and Duff were turning their attention to Izzy who stood up and faced Axl. 


"Duff's trying really hard, everyone is. Always drunk, late or not trying ring a bell? Axl, YOU came late today! 
YOU'RE drunk! | can smell the JD from a mile away! And to be completely honest | think you can try a little 
harder yourself!" Izzy threw his cigarette butt to the floor and stamped it out. "As for the attitude, that's 
YOUR thing." 


Izzy looked around and noticed Duff and Slash staring surprised. Axl was speechless because he knew what Izzy 
said was true and had no comeback. Izzy quickly made his way to the door in a rush wanting everyone to stop 
staring holes in his chest. he left everyone completely stunned. 

Axl was about to burst in rage, kicking his feet at the floor and cussing under his breath. 


Slash leaned in to Duffs ear again. "Still don't think he's looking out for ya'?" he smiled. 


Duff couldn't believe what he had just seen. Izzy just yelled at Axl, his ‘best friend. He felt hope lift within him. 
Maybe Izzy did care for me, he thought. 


Slash waved his hands at Duff shooing him off the amp and out the door to follow Izzy. 


"Ill take care of Axl, it's all good." Slash told him. 


Duff grabbed Izzy's leather jacket and left to find him. He knew what needed to be said, even if is what he's 


been avoiding this whole time. He was going to say it. 


Duff was walking down the street looking for Izzy. There wasn't a lot of people around which is why Duff knew 
Izzy had to be somewhere close. He wouldn't have called a taxi the fucker was broke and he didn't have his 
wallet anyway. IT was in his jacket, which Duff intended to return to him. 

A couple of blocks down, Duff found Izzy sitting at the back of an ally. His knees pulled up to his chest and 
face hidden by his hat, he didn't even look up when Duff approached him. 

He sat down next to Izzy and held his jacket in his lap. 

"Hey." Izzy mumbled. 

"Thanks." Duff beamed with a smile and Izzy looked up at him finally. 

"What?" he laughed. 


"For what you said back there, thanks.. Look Iz I'm sorry | didn't come and see you about the kiss, | was 


confused and | didn’t really know how to tell you." he drifted off. 
"Tell me what?" Izzy sat up cocking and eyebrow. 

‘Im bi, that's pretty obvious now but, l.l think | like you lz" 
"Like hmm?" Izzy smirked. 


Duffed sighed and continued. "I think im falling for you.! really like you Iz | have for a while. But | didn't know if 
you were just toying with me last night, because | thought you and Nikki had a thing." his head dropped 


"Me and Nikki don't have a thing." he reassured him. 

"But he said- 

"Doesn't matter what he said" Izzy leaned in close to Duffs face. "| wanna’ hear what you said just before." 
Duff blushed and Izzy thought it was adorable how he started to shudder. 

"l, um, like you Iz" 


"hmm?" he placed a small kisses on Duffs neck causing him to whimper. 


"I really like you." He said. 
"I like you too Duffy.” 
Duff pulled back and brought his hands up to his face hiding his tears. 


"What's wrong?" Izzy moved Duffs hands in a rush to see his teary eyes sparkle. Why was he crying? didn't 
he want this? Izzy thought. 


"Is just you have no idea how long i've wanted to tell you that." he sniffled. 
"Awww Duffy don't cry," he smiled. "i like you Duff... | think i- 


Duff put his hand over Izzy's mouth stopping him. "Don't say it if it means nothing." he cried, "I don't want you 


to want you To lie to me. You don't need to pretend." 


"Duff I've been falling for you, hard. l'm not pretending, | care about you. You think i'd yell at Axl for any other 
reason? | love you duff. I'm going to protect you." He kissed him not giving Duff a chance to speak. "Tell me 


you love me Duff?" he asked completely unsure. 


"| love you |z" 


Duff kissed him back passionately not letting him out of it. Duff hands on the back of Izzy's neck turned them 
both onHe moved his hand down to Duff crotch felling the bulge in his pants. 


"Lets go home and you can show me how much you love me.." Izzy kissed him again before pulling them 


bother to their feet and heading to Duffs truck. 


Trust 
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The drive was too long in Izzy's mind, he drove because Duff had had a couple of beers after rehearsal while 
he was talking to Slash. Duff sat in the passenger seat of his truck quietly, but had a small smile on his face 
as he watched Izzy through the side view mirror. 


It was dusty and broken but Duff still thought Izzy was beautiful through it all. The bruises on his face were 
starting to heal but Izzy still wore his hat. 


They had just left Slash and Axl with all the equipment, they knew Axl was going to have a tantrum but Slash 
was there. Slash was always capable of slapping sense into people when it came down to it. Izzy knew they 


would figure something out and call a car or something so he didn't worry. Not a worry on his mind. 


Duff on the other hand did have a few he was hiding. The drive home wasn't long enough for him. Wasn't 
enough time to collect his thoughts and prepare himself for what he knew was coming. Hearing Izzy say ‘| love 
you' was big, it wasn't bad, it was great hearing it.. but Duff was still confused about what he was going to do. 
He didn't know how to love a man. Kissing was one thing, he had the hang of that now but the rest he was 


clueless about. 


He was secretly scared and hoping that he wouldn't make a fool of himself to Izzy. He was more experienced, 


Duff just didn't want to make things weird. 


The car stopped and the engine quietly hissed as Izzy pulled the keys out. He reached over to Duff and 
touched his hand bringing him back to reality. He smiled and led Duff to the door unlocking it quickly. Thankfully 


Steven wasn't home and Izzy knew Slash and Axl wouldn't be for a while. 
Izzy went in first dumping the keys on the kitchen bench and taking off his jacket before bringing Duff into a 
passionate kiss. Duff took Izzy's hat off and dropped it on the floor. He held Duffs hips pulling him closer as he 


wrapped his arms over Izzy shoulders not refusing. 


Izzy could hear Duff moan as he cupped his ass with lust. He couldn't hold off any longer, his jeans were 
getting to tight around his crotch and he needed to slowdown. 


"Bedroom." he whispered pulling out of the kiss and pulling Duff by the hand to take him upstairs to his room. 
Duff obeyed quietly and followed. 


The curtains were closed but light shone through the cracks just enough to see. His room smelt of cigars and 


liquor but Duff could smell something else and it wasn't the drugs. It was like a specific sent that belonged to 
Izzy and he liked it. Izzy kicked the door shut kissing Duff once more tugging at his shirt. 


"let me take this off?" he begged nibbling on Duffs jaw line. 


Duff was panting and let Izzy pull his shirt over his head and watched as he tossed it to the floor. Izzy was 
too busy running his fingers down Duffs chest teasing him. 


"You're so gorgeous Duffy." He whispered. 
"Your beautiful too." 


Duff stared at Izzy's clothes silently asking his to take them off. Izzy noticed and smiled. Slowly taking his own 
shirt revealing much darker bruises than on his face. Black and purple marks stretched over Izzy's ribs and 
chest. They looked painful and Duff stared in shock. 

Izzy finally realised what he was staring at and stood closer, calming him. He took one of Duffs hands and 
placed it firmly on his chest. 

‘Its okay, see?" 


Duffs soft hands touched Izzy's cold bruised chest gently. 


| can't feel it, don't worry about me." he trailed off, his grip getting loose on Duffs hand. ".Not so beautiful 
any more hu?" Izzy whispered giggling 


"No. you are beautiful" Duff told him. 


Izzy trailed his fingers down Duffs chest again gripping at the waist line of his jeans. He could hear him 


whimper as he laid gentle kisses down his abs. 

‘Izzy l." Duff chocked. 

Izzy stood tall looking Duff in the eyes. Such gentle eyes..they just made him want to melt right there, Duff 
was the only person that has made him feel this way. He just wanted to stare at them forever if he could. 
But Duff looked to the floor blushing a little. 

"Whats wrong?" Izzy asked pulling his chin back up. 

"Nothing sorry." he whispered giving a weak smile. 


Izzy cupped Duff's face, knotting his eyebrows in confusion 


"IFs just l- | havvn't really done anything like this before. |.don't really know what i'm doing.” Duff's face 
flushed bright pink now and it was clear. 


"Don't be embarrassed," He calmed him, moving strands of hair from his face. "I'm not gonna make fun of you 


okay Duffy, l'm going to take care of you." he kissed his again. 


Izzy unzipped Duffs pants and they dropped to the floor, not breaking the kiss with Duff for a second. Izzy 


reached into Duffs boxers wrapping his fingers around his stiffened cock 


"mmm." he moaned. "You're really hard babe." 


Stroking him softly he listened to the little pleasured sounds Duff made. 
"Iz" he asked between kisses. "Can | see you please?" 


Izzy giggled to himself and quickly removed all his clothes in a rush pulling Duffs boxers off too. He caught 
Duff staring down in shock blinking in disbelieve. 


"You're really big Iz" he whispered. 

He moved one of Duffs hands to his cock and helped him pump his erection kissing him. Izzy pushed him to the 
bed and straddled him, holding his dainty wrists above his head. Duff leaned up and sucked on Izzys neck 
moaning louder now. Slowly Izzy started to grind against Duff, his hard on ached and he couldn't wait any 
longer. 

"Duff, | wanna fuck you so bad" he moaned into his collar breathing heavily. "| need you." 

He could feel Duff's heart speed up and he lay still for a moment. 

"Please?" he begged. 

‘Its gonna hurt issn't it?" Duff's voice was small. 


"No baby, only at the start and only a little | swear, I'll make you feel good" he looked at him. 


"Promise you'll. uh. be gentle?" he whispered blushing. He felt like a school girl on her first time. He was really 
fucking embarrassed and he couldn't even hide it. 


"Of course,” he could see Duffs eyes flash with uncertainty. He was scared and unsure. "I love you Duff, | 
promise I'll be gentle, I'll get some lube." he insisted smiling trying to ease Duff's tension 


"Okay" he told him still blushing. Izzy found him adorable. 
He jumped up and searched through his set of draws to return to the bed with lube. 


"You can lay on your back first time okay, | want you to be comfortable." he smiled. 


Duff nodded as he watched Izzy from between his legs. 


‘I'm gonna stretch you okay." Izzy smeared lube over his fingers and leaned up through Duff legs to kiss him 
again. "Just relax." he told him. 


Duff tried to calm himself when Izzy pushed in a finger slowly. After a moment Izzy put in another stretching 
his entrance. The lube was cold and Duff squirmed as Izzy teased him moving his fingers in and out over his 
prostate. He smiled watching Duff's moan when he hit the right spot. 

Kissing his thigh, Izzy lubed up his cock and lifted Duffs Legs up and around his waist ever so caring. 

"You ready babe?" he asked. 

Duff's nodded eagerly he really couldn't wait any longer either. Izzy had turned him on so much he couldn't 
control himself, he needed the escape. 

"Yeah just do it" he pouted nervously. 

Izzy didn't argue, he slowly pushed into Duff feeling him contract as he yelled a little. He pushed all the way in 
and sat still for a moment letting Duff adjust. He was panting and begging Izzy to move, his long arms reaching 
up for Izzy's shoulders gripping them tight as he could. 


‘Izzy, please move already." he whined 


"Shhh" Izzy hushed him resting his forehead on Duffs, listening to his hitched breathing. His blonde hair 


covering his eyes as Izzy blew it away to search his face of any real pain 
"Izzy!" he wailed. 
"Tell me this is what you want." He spoke firmly. 


Duff blinked, trying to pull himself together. He did want this, he really wanted to be with Izzy. But he just 


wanted him to move! 
| want this." Duff loosened his grip on the shorter man"-i want you." he said softly. 


Izzy leaned in and kissed him, exploring the tastes of his mouth once again It was sweet and addictive and Izzy 


just didn't want to back out. He started to rock slightly as Duff whimpered with each thrust. 
"lz." his eyes teared up. 

"Whats wrong?" he whispered 

"| just- can you go faster" he breathed 


Izzy finally broke the kiss and started to bite softly at Duffs neck down to his collar. He berried his face in 


Duffs hair and picked up his pace a little. He held Duffs hips still as his thrusts started up a fast rhythm. 
Listening to Duffs breathing become rapid, he moaned into the taller mans ear. 

Duff reached for his cock and started to pump it on his own as he started to yell Izzy's name. Izzy took one 
hand and slowed Duff , he gave a slightly annoyed look but continued to stroke his own cock with Izzy's help. 


‘Iz, im close." he warned, cheeks still bright pink and eyes watering a little. 


Izzy's quickly stopped Duffs hand. 
"No, not yet. Don't touch yourself any more." Izzy told him taking control. 


"What but lzl- 


"No." he thrust into Duff faster now making him yell in small pain but more pleasure. "I'm gonna make you 


come all on my own." he whispered grinning. 


Duff grunted and threw his head back onto the pillow letting go of Izzy's shoulder's and clawing at the sheets. 


Izzy pushed in hard a couple more times moving over his prostate watching Duff yell in pleasure. 
| want to be with you Duff..Tell me again that you love mel?" Izzy moaned. 
‘Iz l- | love you." he breathed looking him in the eye. "I want this. want you.. | love you Izzy." 


Izzy's pushed in one more time and watched as Duffs come sprayed them both as he emptied his load deep 
inside Duff. He grunted feeling the warm substance inside him, Izzy finally drew out and laid next to him. 


They both stared at the roof catching their breaths, chests heaving and hearts pounding. 

Duff was beginning to realize Izzy was a very determined guy. He could get whatever he wanted so easily, and 
he was always the one in charge. He always managed to catch Duff off guard or make him blush, he was the 
one in control. 


"You- okay?" Izzy whispered. 


It was quiet, Duff was thinking. He was scared of his answer, scared that Duff would just pack up and leave. 
Scared that Duff didn't really like him and it was all an act. 


"What if Axl finds out?" Duff asked, his voice small and shaky. "What if anyone finds out!? The band would be 
ruined, if the media knew we would all be fucked..What would they say? GnR is GAY, , GrR are Fags." He 
continued. 


Izzy rolled over and brushed his hair from his face calming him down. 


"Duff | want us to be together, | want us to try. | think | love you, so I'll never let anything happen to you. | 


don't care what anyone thinks about us but if your uncomfortable with our relationship we don't have to tell 


anyone." he told him. 
"Really?" he was biting his nails. 
Izzy leaned in close. "It can be like, our little secret” 


Izzy moved in closer but Duff spoke. "What about the girls? we're going to have to keep that up in front of 
the guys... 


‘lm fine with that my little Duffy, just as long as you come back to me. So stop worrying." he smiled staring 
at Duffs lips. 


So..does this make me your." he swallowed. "your bitch?" he asked sad. 
"No darling, it makes you my boyfriend." Izzy kissed him. "I want to be with you." 


Duff stared down at him, his eyes empty of emotions, Izzy couldn't tell what he was going to say next. But out 


of nowhere the worry disappeared and he grind towering over Izzy. 
"Weill what do | get out of it?" he joked 

hmm well" he started giggling. "You get to be with the love of your life." 
Duff's confidence flew away and he blushed again 


Every fucking time. Duff thought. As soon as | take control he finds a way to take it from me. He smiled. Not 
this time. 


"You get to see me naked," he added. 
"Just see you?" Duff trailed a hand down Izzy's chest. 


"Well what else is there?" Izzy laughed at Duffs touch. 


| want to kiss you.." Duff kissed him. "all the time. | want to touch you, and care for you.." Duffs hand was 


creeping down to Izzy's crotch. 


Izzy flinched when Duff wrapped his hand around his limp cock stroking it as it grew hard. Izzy grabbed Duffs 
arm but he tightened his hold watching Izzy try not to moan in pleasure. 


| want the Sex. | want to love you." Duff pumped Izzys erection until he came all over again not being able to 


stop his moans as Duff kissed him. 


"Fuck Duff that was goodl.. | want to love you too." he smiled. "But right now we need to shower before the 
guys come home. But Duff, if we're going to be together we need to know that you trust me." he asked 


completely serious. 


"lIl trust you, if you promise to never leave me out of things, don't keep me in the dark Iz and don't lie to me 


okay. | know you tend to do that to protect people." 


Izzy stood up, hauling Duff to his feet to, "I promise." 
he smiled walking him to the bathroom they shared down the hall to shower. 


Whats better than crackle puffs? 


Author's Notes: 
sorry this took so long to write, its just a short one too sorry. been busy i guess. 


Duff was in the kitchen hair still drying from his shower with Izzy. He still couldn't believe that he actually 
told Izzy he'd loved him. And he was okay with it. That was the main thing, but what was even better is that 
Izzy wanted to be with him too. He had Izzy in his hands, he still wasn't sure how the guys would react if they 
ever found out but they had decided to keep it a secret for now. 


Izzy was upstairs putting fresh sheets on his bed and washing the other ones. So Duff was downstairs looking 


for something to cook for dinner. That was until the door swung open. 


Slash came tripping through the door with his arms full of equipment. Running it to the living and dumping it all 
on the floor gently, he finally turned and smiled at Duff. 


Axl walked through the door and dropped Duffs guitar on the floor harshly before glaring at him. He was 
drunk. Duff could tell but he was angry at him for some reason. 


Was it because Izzy stood up for me? He thought. Was Axl jealous? 
Axl left only to return a minuet later with a bag of hot Chinese food. "I'm going to go stay with Erin tonight." 


"Okay cool." Slash searched through the bag of food. 


He was on his way out grabbing a few things, Duff was going to stop him for a moment but instead Izzy ran 
out before him. 


"Axl" Izzy shouted as he was opening the car door. Erin waved to Izzy and smiled, listening to their 


conversation. 
Axl looked at Izzy with broken eyes and leaned on the door a little waiting for Izzy to get to the point. 


"You know | didn't mean what | said at rehearsal today. You work really hard | know that, | was just being a 


dick, | was in a bad mood" he looked to the floor. 
"Don't worry about it Iz" he slurred, "I'm not mad" 


Axl sat into the car and shut the door leaning out the window as Erin stared the engine. "I'll See you later in 
the week." 


and just like that Izzy was left in the cold breeze outside alone. Axl was good at many thing's: Singing, auguring 
but he was never good at lying. He said he wasn't angry but Izzy knew better. He knew he was, but it might 
not just be at him. Izzy was worried he was mad at Duff. 


He had never seen Axl this calm. He started to think what he said really got to him. 


Izzy stood outside and lit a cigarette gathering himself pacing back and ford in the dark. The street lights were 
all busted except one across the road. Izzy didn't have a lot of time to think but he managed to see the 


positives. 


Now that Axl was out of the house for a few days it would be easier to hang around Duff. Quite frankly Axl 
being out is doing everyone a favour. Izzy thought it over. Everyone was getting pretty annoyed with his mood 
swings, his rants every night. 


Izzy laughed to himself thinking about how many times he's watched everyone hide in their rooms when Axl 
came home. He remembered a time when Axl yelled too loud one morning and scared the shit out of Slash 


causing him to fall down the stairs and squash Steven like a fly. 


They decided they should live together to get used to each others company before their next tour. It worked 
out pretty well most of the time, Axl would stay with Erin some days, Slash had his snakes at his own place 
that he goes and stays with too, plus Steven goes missing sometimes for a while, they all had their own thing 
going on so its not like they were all glued to each other. 


Suddenly Izzy noticed his smoke was finished and let it fall to the ground stamping it out. His hands were 
shaking and it wasn't because he was cold. His one hit a day wasn't working, they were wearing off too quickly. 
He didn't want to shoot up again today, he didn't want to let the band down. He'd promised a few months back 
he would lay off the smack and wot not, and to try and influence little Steven to stop too but they all knew as 
soon as the tour starts both Izzy and Steven were going to be high as kites 24/1 again. 


Izzy shook his head trying to wipe his mind. He couldn't understand why he was worrying so much. Maybe 
Duff's puppy love was rubbing on him. 


Izzy man, you coming back in?" Duff yelled from the door. "The guys bung Chinese food, Slash is going to eat 
it all." 


"Yeah Slash is going to eat it all" Slash appeared next to him with a container full of rice in which he was 


shoveling into his face. 
Izzy walked up to the door shivering and Duff gave him a concerned look. 


‘Iz, your cold come in and eat some food." Slash told him pulling him into a headlock and inside. 


Food Izzy thought, food will make me feel better. 


"You can eat everything but the crackle puffs." Slash announced sitting on the floor and made room for his 


rice on the over crowded coffee table that was covered in beer cans and piles of rubbish. 
"Let me guess those are Stevens." Izzy laughed weakly. 


Duff was still eyeing him off suspiciously . 
"Yeah he'll be home later." Slash turned the TV on 


Izzy was worried if Duff was okay. Axl seemed pretty pissed at him. Izzy wanted to just hug him all night, but 
he didn't want to push Duff so far into things. especially while someone else was in the room, but Izzy knew 
Duff wasn't going anywhere. Izzy was going to look after him. 


Duff sat on the couch Next to Izz and handed him a beer. Izzy was just happy to be in Duffs presence. It 
made him feel warm inside to know somethings were going right. Steven had his crackle puffs but Izzy had 


something much better, Duff. he was all his. 


giving in 
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Izzy's POV 


The week had passed and things between Me and Duff were running smoothly. He managed to sneak into my 
room every night without being noticed just to sleep by my side. He let me snuggle into his arms until | would 
fall asleep and | would wake up with him gently playing with my hair. He would blush every time | would kiss 
him off guard, he was the most loving person | had ever met and | didn't want to lose him. 


| didn't want to push things so fast, | didn't want to scare him off. | had real feelings for him and If anything 
happened | don't know what | would do. Slowing down the drug intake was taking it's toll on me but having Duff 


around just keeping me calm and being rice was helping. l'm pretty sure | loved this mon. 
Fuck l'm going soft. | thought. 


Duff knew | didn't want to scare him off, he knew | was holding back the urge to fuck him around every 
corner, It became too much yesterday. He was purposely teasing me all day: brushing back his hair to reveal 
the bit marks that | had given him the first on our first night, he would smirk every time | would look at him: 
putting his soft lips up for show. I'd try to just give him quick kisses while we were out or when we were 
alone in a room but he would dodge and | would catch his chin or jawline. He would Grin and laugh before 


skipping out of the room. 


Couldn't bare it, the little brat was getting creaky so when everyone was out late yesterday | snuk into the 


bathroom while Duff was showering. The little prick wasn't even surprised he knew | would come for him. 


He looked so beautiful under the water in the shower, each drop sparkling as it ran over his skin. His hair 


drenched and sticking to is face he would never forget the grin Duff had on his lips. 


Once he pulled me into the shower he dropped and started working my cock into his mouth. Sucking and taking 
in my whole length which | found impressive. He was actually quite good at head and it surprised me but | took 


control of the situation after that. Stood him up and held his wrists to the tiled wall in the shower. 


| didn't bother to stretch him this time, just took him right then and there. His moans echoing through the 


house with each of my thrusts. He was mine. 


| laid awake as the first rays of light shone through my window, remembering yesterdays episode smiling. Duff 
laid over my chest sound asleep snoring lightly. | tried not to laugh so | wouldn't wake him. Though | wondered 
how he managed to sleep so deeply in the first place. My constant coughing and short breaths kept me awake 


most of the time not to mention the occasional shaking and urges to puke. 


| needed to see a doctor but | didn't want to get sent to a rehab for drug and alcohol abuse. | couldn't be 
fucked putting up with the media. 


Its not like | can sneak out and shoot up in Stevens roomEven if Steven had every drug on the planet hidden in 
his room. it was so temptingbut i made a promise to the guys that i would try and stick to one hit a dayi 
cant give in now can i? So | just needed to suck it up, | thought. 


"Izz, why aren't you sleeping?" Duff asked yawned. 


‘Sorry, l'm not feeling too well." 


| DIDN'T LIE 

"You need to go get a glass of water?" He asked sweetly letting go of me. 

Maaybee, | could go shoot up quickly in Stevens room. | thought: 

"Uh, yeah" | LIED. ".do you mind?" | asked getting up. 

"Hurry back okay" he patted the bed softly still tired. 

| nodded and walked out the room closing the door quietly. | tiptoed to Stevens room and turned the nob. 
SqUeeEeeeEEeK 

Fuck | thought. Soo typical 


| hurried in and watched the small blonde roll over to look at me. Tangled in he sheets he cocked his head to 
the side. | was wearing nothing but my boxers and it was cold as hek, | stood shivering at his door. 


"zee" 
"Yeah shh." | whispered." | just need a hit" 


| rummaged through his draws and found nothing but a couple of used needles and spear change amongst his 


clothes. Packets of weed and coke shoved in each pocket. 
"Stevee do you have one that's ready?" | asked in his direction. "I don't have time to cook one up." 


his head rose from the pillows his bed hair was unbelievably big and is eyes were half open. "Uh," he pondered. 


"Yeah.. over there" his head fell again. 


He pointed to a bag near the door. | rushed to unzip it and inside was just a bunch of paper work and more 


clothes. | tipped it up and out fell a container of syringes ready for use. About 6 or 1. 
"Fuck Steven, you really need to cut down like me." | told him. 


"And look how well that's turned out for you: Your always sick, always clumsy and weak, i'm doin’ find" he 


muffled into the pillow. 

"What is it anyway?" | examined one needle making sure their were no air bubbles. 

"Just heroin" 

| sat on the floor and took a few deep breaths to stop shaking. | brought the needle to my wrist but stopped. 
"Are you hesitating?" Steven whispered giggling in my direction. 

"No." | snapped. "Don't tell the guys though. They think i'm only doing one hit a day." 

Steven looked at me quiet. "Well how many are you doing?" 


| didn't answer. Just moved the needle to my foot and found a vein before shoving it in | let every last bit of 
the liquid into my blood before pulling It out. 


| waited for the rush to kick in and threw my head back smiling. "Thanks." | told him. 
| got no answer. | shoved the needle back into its box and Stood up. 
"lm taking these." i shook the box of syringes. "It's for your own good" | smirked. 


"My own good? Or yours?" he laughed. 


"Both." | whispered leaving. 


| swiftly snuk back into my room sliding under the sheets with Duff. | pushed the container under the bed and 
settled back into Duffs arms to sleep. The sickening feeling in my stomach had left and nuzzled into Duffs 


chest,i was in a good mood. 


| was happy..until my phone rang.. 


Private number 


IZZY'S POV 


| was finally comfortable laying down with Duff, happy, and in the best mood. | smiled at the thought of heroin 
flowing through my veins, and smiled even wider at the fact | had a bunch of syringes full of it ready for me 


at any time. 


| breathed in Duffs sent as he held me in his embrace. | was so lucky to have him. He was so good to me. | 


couldn't think of anything that could ruin what we have. 
RING RING RING, RING RING RING, RING RING RING. 


My head popped off my pillow, | looked around the room scratching my head. It was only 8 AM. 
Who the fuck would be calling me right now? | thought. 


RING RING RING.. 


‘Izzy... Duff groaned and pushed me out of the bed to find the phone. He rolled over covering his ears like a 
child. He was adorable. 


| stumbled over to my jacket on the floor and emptied all the pockets, eventually finding the dam thing | 


answered it regardless it was a private number. 
"Hello?" 

"Hey Izzy baby." 

| froze. 


"Its Nikki." 


| sat in silence. Unable to move. Unable to speak or breath | sat still. | could feel the sickening feeling that had 


left me before, finally come back and worse than ever. | could feel it rise from my stomach to my mouth. 
| Havn't seen you in a while." he laughed. 
There was a gap of silence, | didn't respond. 


"and y'know |- 


"What do you want?" | asked harshly. 


"Who is it? Tell them to go away." Duff pulled the sheets over his head. 
"Hmm, is that little Duffy boy?" 


| could just imagine the sick grin on his face. Oh how | hated Nikki Fucking Sixx, he was such an ass hole in 


every situation given and | knew this conversation was going to take a turn for disaster. 


"Sounds like you got in with Duff before me, | don't blame you. | bet he's really good in bed.aww do you miss 
me Iz? Is that why you needed to make Duff you bitch or is it the other way around?" 


| gritted my teeth in disgust. | wanted to throw the phone out the window that second, Duff was not my bitch, 
| cared for him. How dare he even talk about Duff that way ugh! He made me so angry. 


"Nobody beats you in bed Iz baby, your the best bitch there ls. That's why i'm calling.” 

| Shuddered as his voice grew deeper. 

‘| want us to meet up, just one night. Just to finish what we started" 

| didn't know what to say, | couldn't just yell at him over the phone either. | didn't want Duff knowing it was 
Nikki, It would freak him out and he was still pretty shaken by what he did to him. But | knew for sure there 
was no way we were going to meet up. 

"Not gonna happen" | told him. 

He didn't say anything, | thought maybe he's finally given up. 

"l'Il bet Axl doesn't know about you and Duff now does he? What would he think? | mean I'm assuming it's more 
than just a fuck for you. You guy's were close, so l'm sure you actually have feelings for the little blond fuck" 
he continued. "If anyone found out.” 

My heart sped up. "Don't do this." | told him biting my bottom lip. 

‘Izzy, baby, i'm not doing anything. You owe me for walking out though. All | want is one night But, | could just 
call Duff, and see what he's doing.We both know if Axl found out he would be kicked out of the band instantly. 
So Duff would have no choice but to do anything | say..How tight is he Iz? Does he scream when your 
hammering into him?" he moaned through the phone. 

"Leave him out of this." | almost shouted slapping a hand over my mouth. 


Duff Sat up slightly looking at me as | avoided his gaze and looked down. 


| was fucked. Nikki just to being an ass hole to the next level. | felt useless again, | was already under his 


control. 

Fuck. 

Why wont he just leave me alone? 

Why couldn't | just get away from him? 

| wanted to hurt him, it would be pointless because | was much weaker but just the thought. | hated him with 
a passion. Nikki Sixx was pure evil. | wanted to cry in pain. Nikki was actually blackmailing me all over again and | 
had no choice to give in. | said | would protect Duff, | promised him. | wasn't going to let Nikki anywhere near 
him ever again. 


"Just one night then" he said "You and me. After that, I'll leave you alone." 


| fiddled with the carpet nervously. Duff was still staring at me from the bed. God, | knew he was going to ask 


questions so | needed to calm down. | didn't want him to find out or worry. 

"uh, okay." | choked. "Can you call me back later?" 

“Anything for you baby. | look ford to meeting up." and with that he hung up. 

| sat on the floor another moment thinking. | WAS FUCKED. 

"l2" Duff whispered. 

‘Im fine don't worry, it was nothing." | crawled back into the bed, | was a horrible person. | couldn't believe | let 
myself get pulled back in my Nikki | was such an idiot. | felt guilty, like i was cheating on Duff. i felt like i was 
nothing but a bitch to everyone. | wanted to cry and for Duff to hold me but | didn't want him to be 
suspicious. 

| held myself and looked at Duff who still sat up. He stared down at me with a sad expression that i'd seen 
before. It was the same look he gave me the night he was drugged by Nikki. He was worried but this 


expression was more scared.. not for himself but for me now. 


| lifted my hand to brush his cheek softly as he gave me a week smile. | could feel my eyes water. | was going 
soft. | loved this man. 


"Izz are you sure your oka-" 
"Do you love me Duff?" | whispered. 


His eyes widened. 


"| mean | think | love you but | don't want to push you- 


he quickly pressed his lips to mine not giving me a chance to finish. He soon found his way on top of me as he 


straddled my shoulders with Lust. | finally gave into him. 


‘| love you zz" he panted as he caressed my body with more kisses. "Let me show you." he tugged at my 


boxers. "My turn to be on top." he smiled. 


Axl's Apology 
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Duff sat in the living room, legs stretched over the couch comfortably talking to Slash who sat on an arm 
chair beside him. Slash was chain smoking and downing beers talking about what he had heard earlier this 
morning. 

"Seriously, who would come over at like 8 AM in the morning to bang and then leave? Either Izzy has a secret 
girl or he's hiring hookers too much." Slash laughed. "Dam she must have been good who ever she was though, 
Izzy was really into it. Did you hear them man?" 

Duff giggled at the fact he and Izzy got away with being loud this morning. Slash had no clue, Steven was too 
smacked out half the time and Axl hadn't been around to notice anything. Their relationship was completely 
unrecognisable. They were good at keeping it a secret. 


"Yeah." Duff smiled. "She must have been amazing. Good for Iz" he lifted his beer. 


"If she's a hooker maybe | should ask Izzy for her number, doya' think he'll share?" he sat up more leaning on 


his knees looking to Duff. 
"Uh- | doubt it haha." 


"Yeah, you're probably right. Izzy's not really a ‘share guy'..but you know, he has been sharing a lot of his 
time with you. You guys are like best buds now hu?" 


Duff stopped himself from blushing. "Uh- | guess. Yeah." 
"Don't be modest. It's not like Axl can hear you." Slash laughed. 
Ring Ring Ring.. 


Slash gestured a finger to Duff while he pulled his phone from under the cushion of the couch and answered 
it. 


"Hey Ax, we was just talkin bout you." he laughed. 


Duff sat up quickly waving his hands at Slash. 


“Shut up. Don't tell him that" he whispered angrily. 
He could hear Axls muffled voice through the phone. 


"Yeah Izzy's up stairs, so is Steven" Slash Stood pacing the room laughing at Duffs annoyed expression. "Duffs 
right here with me." 


Duff cocked an eye brow listening to Axl say something through the phone. Slash nodded his head taking 
another puff of his cigarette. 


"Do you want me to tell him?" he stared at Duff now. 
Shit, he thoughtWas Axl still pissed with me? Duff stressed. 


Slash nodded a couple times as Axl continued talking, not giving Slash a chance to say anything back. He rolled 
his eyes finally and held out the phone to Duff. Axl's voice was still going though. 


Duff had no idea what this was about. He was quite scared to talk to him. He reluctantly took the phone from 
Slash and pulled it to his ear cautiously. 


"-you know? | didn't mean to yell at him that day. Duff's cool, | just have to keep everyone in line cause it's 
my job, and it's hard Slash!" Axl kept going. "When Izzy stood in the day after at rehearsal | didn't know what 


to do, or say, | was pissed cause he was right. | was bein' too hard on him. But | have to be." 


Duff couldn't believe what he was hearing, Axl thought he was still talking to Slash but he was trying to 


apologize. 
"There's tension between me and him now. I'm pretty sure Izzy's still mad at me.t'll sort that out. but | don't 
want things to be weird between me and Duff so can you just ask him if we're cool or not? So | can stop 


feeling so guilty..." he trailed off. 


Duff tried to give the phone back to Slash but he wouldn't take it, Duff would have to say something. But 


what? 
"Slash?..." 


Duff couldn't speak. He opened his mouth but nothing would come out. He sat tapping his foot thinking of words 
while Slash lent on the wall watching him struggle and smiled. 


"Finel Would you just tell him I'm sorry. There | said itl. Slash?" he asked. 


"Uh.Its actually me Axe." Duff said scrunching his nose waiting for him to yell at Slash for giving him the 
phone. 


"Right, well." he said coughing, ‘How much of that did you hear then?" 
"Most of it" Duff smiled. "Except.that last bit, can you repeat that?" 
Duff was pushing it, there was no way Axl was going to say he was- 
"| guess, l'm sorry” Axl mumbled through the phone. 


Duff was shocked he bounced a little in his seat. Axl FUCKING ROSE JUST APOLOGISED TO ME. He thought. 
Maybe he was going soft? 


I'm never ever! Fucking saying that again you got it! That was your one and only fucker! We better be cool 


now?!" 
"Yeah, we're cool man" Duff laughed. Nah Axl's never going soft. 


Slash stamped out his cigarette smearing the ash into the carpet. He grinned over to Duff who looked like the 
happiest guy ever. 


"Good! Now put Slash back on the phone" Axl growled, 

Yikes. Slash is in trouble. Duff knew it. 

He handed the phone back to Slash and bit his bottom lip to stop laughing. Slash squinted his eyes curious. 
"its me." Slash announced still grinning. 

"YOU ASSHOLE, HOW COULD YOU DO THAT TO ME. NOW THAT FUCKER THINKS lV GONE SOFT!" 

"Hahaha, what do you say?" he urged. 


"| said | was sorry, BUT HE HEARD ALL THE SHIT | WAS SAYIN BEFORE THAT, WHICH WAS ALOT ABOUT MY 
FEELINGS YOU SON OF A BITCH" 


Slash couldn't stop laughing. Duff joined in buckling over not being able to control his cackles. 
"Aw, | didn't know you had those." Slash giggled. 
"Had what?" Axl yelled. 


"-Feelings. Hahaha" 


"SHUT UP SAUL I'M ABOUT TO HURT YOURS." 

Slash stood straight, "So why did you call in the first place then?" he asked cracking open another beer. 
"We have and interview for another talk show." 

"When?" Slash said flatly. 


"Tonight. In about an hour." Axl said laughing now. "So | need you to stop drinking, get changed because | know 


you probably look awful right now-" 


Slash looked himself up and down, he had to admit he did. He shirt had stains all over it and his jeans hadn't 


been washed in days, he smelt like weed and dreadful cologne. 


"Is a whole band interview so tell everyone to get ready. I'm making it your job to get them ready! Don't fail 
me. They probably look awful too.Make sure Steven looks presentable." Axl continued. 


That second Steven came tumbling down the stairs. His ratty hair sprung up all over the place, he was only 
wearing his boxers and one sock. It was an old sock, old and smelly. He rolled over on the floor in pain as Duff 
laughed looking over to him. 

"Enjoy your nap?" Duff giggled. 

"Shut up Duff | was up early this morning, Izzy was banging some chick!" 

Slash took a sip of his beer Still listening to Axl. 

‘I'm on my way now, i'll be there in half an hour, then we'll be leaving." Axl told Slash. 

"Yeah.okay.” 

“Something wrong?" his voice lowered. 


Yess. Slash thought. Half an hour wasn't nearly enough time for us to get ready. 


He watched Steven stumble to his feet regaining his balance. He gave a thumbs up to Slash and headed to the 
kitchen. Duff was still laughing. 


"Nope." Slash held his breath. "See you in half an hour." he chocked and hung up the phone. 
It fell silent for a moment. Slash looked at Duff and gave him a worried look. 


Shit. Slash thought Shit. 


"What's up?" Duff asked. 


Steven walked into the room. They both stared at Slash. His didn't blink just took another drag from his smoke, 
scratched his head then looked at them. 


"He's on his way." 


Syringe no. four 
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Slash was running up and down the hallway trying to find his clothes while Steven hogged one of the 
bathrooms to get ready. 


"Duff!" Slash screamed. "Can you tell Izzy to get ready!" he hopped passed and down the hall zipping up a fresh 
pair of jeans. 


"Yeah." Duff found himself at Izzy's door. It was weird for him but he had to knock. "lz man, we gotta go soon!" 
he shouted brushing the nots out of his hair with his fingers. He knocked again and the door swung open and 


he was pulled inside. 


The curtains were closed and the room was dark. Izzy's sheets had been thrown over on the floor in a heap 


and all of his draws had been rummaged through, they were left open with clothes hanging out. 

He stood close to lzzy who didn't have a shirt on. He could almost feel Izzy shiver. He was cold, but why? 

Duff opened his mouth to question him but instead Izzy spoke. 

"What's going on? Why is everyone running around like blue chickens?" he whispered still standing close to Duff. 


"oh uh, We all have to go to an interview, Axl's on his way." Duff said still curious about the state of Izzy's 


room. 
"Axl called did he?" 

"Yeah, yelled at Slash a bit but he also apologised to me. Thankyou." Duff smiled. 
"For what?" he looked up to Duff. 

"For sticking up for me, you really put Axl in his place." 

"Yeah." Izzy mumbled. "So what's this about an interview?" 

"Yeah we all get to be there so we have to get ready" 


"All of us?" lzzy asked weak now. 


"What's wrong?” Duff noticed his shaky form and pulled him into a quick hug. 
"It's just l.l don't feel well " he mumbled limp in Duffs hold 


"Why didn't you tell me earlier? You've been hiding in your room all day, | should have known something was 


wrong" Duff shook his head 
"Im fine | just.. can | skip the interview and stay here?" Izzy asked leaning on Duff. 
"OF course, | can stay with you if you wan- 

"No..you go. lll be fine | just need rest! 


Duff cocked an eye brow. He didn't really want to leave Izzy. He knew Izzy was lying, he was really, really sick 


and Duff could see it. 
"Ill be fine" Izzy smiled weakly 

Duff nodded. ‘Lemme clean this quickly- 

He headed over to pick up Izzy sheets but he freaked and grabbed Duffs arm. 

"No..You don't have to" he told him. 

He looked at Izzys figure still shaking in the dark, his grip on Duffs arms wasn't very strong and Duffs heart 
sank. This wasn't usual for Izzy, normally he was the dominant one. He had always been stronger than Duff 
even if he was taller, 

He moved back over to Izzy and stared him in the eye. 

"You wanna rest in my room then?" he asked holding Izzys hands. 


"Can |?" Izzy whispered. 


Duff gave him a sympathetic look. "Of course, You let me sleep in your room every night, you can crash in 


mine." He told him sweetly leading him to the door. 


Duff took him into his own room and placed him in the bed. He watched as Izzy snuggled into the clean covers. 
He tucked Izzy feet under when he noticed something. 


"Are you wearing one of Stevens socks?" he laughed. 


Izzy looked at him and nodded. "We're sock buddies." 
Duff just giggled. "That's nice. How come we aren't sock buddies?" 
Izzy gestured for Duff to some closer, so he moved around the bed to lean down to Izzy. 


"Because we're something better." he whispered into Duffs ear. Duff pulled out to laugh but before he could 
Izzy had hold of his shirt gripping it tightly pulling him down into a kiss. 


Once he finally let go of him, he stared at Duff who blushed strongly. 

'lzzy..?" 

"Yeah" he whispered. 

"You know they guys are gonna want to go to a pub after the interview..and we might have a few drinks." 
"Yeah..." Izzy grinned. He knew where this was going but wanted Duff to say it. 

"There's gonna be girls." he swallowed. "and l- 

"Go and have a good night" Izzy told him cupping his face. "I love you Duffy." 

"I love you too Izz" he kissed him once more before, 

"Duff! Where the fuck are youl" it was Slash screaming down the hall again. 

| have to go deal with them." Duff sighed standing up. 

‘it's okay, just tell axe itm sorry for not being there k?" 

‘| promise. Take care of yourself” Duff left the room closing the door as Slash found him. 

"What's going on! Where's Izzy!?" he yelled putting his boots on. 

‘Izzy's not coming. He's not feeling up to it" he told him. 

Slash just snarled at him in anger. He kept brushing is hair from his face and mumbling to himself. 

"Fine! Okay, but you get to tell Axl.” he pressed his index finger to Duffs chest harshly. "Cause | ain't telln him" 


Duff nodded quickly. Mentally laughing at how worked up Axl could make Slash. He followed him downstairs 
lighting a cigarette and finding his wallet. 


"Has anyone seen my leather jacketl?" Slash yelled waving his arms around circling the living room. 


Steven ran down the stairs smiling. He was dressed and didn't smell like pot any more, Duff was actually quite 
impressed. He ruffled Stevens hair standing by him. 


"What does it look like?" Steven asked as Slash looked at him. Slashed eyes widened and looked the the jacket he 


was wearing. 
It was Slash's leather jacket. 


Duff tried to hold in his laugh. Turning his head with a hand over his mouth he couldn't. Steven joined in and 


buckled over. 
Slash violently held out his hand and Steven took it off handing it over. 
"Lighten up." Steven told him and could spot a small smile across Slash's lips. 


Suddenly there was relentless banging at the front door followed by a yell that belonged to the one and only 
Mr Rose. "Hurry up you pansy asses, | forgot my key so get out here!" 


They all rushed to the door and out they went. The fun night planed for them was nothing compared to the 


horror that would come for Izzy. 


Izzy sat up in Duffs room alone. He was cold and shivering and couldn't bare it any longer. He made his way 
back into his own room and picked up the sheets from the floor, they had been hiding bottles of liqueur he 
managed to drink just today and and empty sachets of pills. He had to hide them before Duff came in before. 
He picked up a bottle of Vodka still half full and sculled a little more. 


He sat down beside his bed and pulled out his box of syringes. He pulled off his sock to look at the blue and 
purple dots that traced his veins. Running his finger along them he counted disappointed in himself. He had 
already shot up three times today, he couldn't help himself. The urge to feel numb was too much, he just 
wanted too feel good inside. 


Him and Steven have been hanging out all day in the dark drinking everything they could find. Izzy didn't want 
anyone knowing about him doing more than one hit a day so Steven make up the whole ‘sock buddies’ idea. Izzy 
didn't think it was a bad idea but it was only a matter of time before someone realizes whats going on. 


Nikki was still yet to call and so he stared at his phone on the bench waiting. Nikki wanted to have one night 
together again, one night for Nikki to do as he pleases with Izzy. 

Izzy hesitated to shoot up again but the thought of Nikki scared him. So the forth syringe was shoved into his 
foot. 


Izzy didn't know how tonight was going to play out, but he just wanted to be numb enough to never remember 


it. 


Too numb? 
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Izzy sat in the dark room now on his bed as he held his phone waiting for it to ring. He knew Nikki would call 
any minuet but had didn't have a clue what he was going to say. 


No one was home now so he could yell at Nikki through the phone but.. Izzy needed to think about what might 
happen if he did. The worst case scenario's ran through his mind, the best case scenario's weren't even 

good. just not as bad but still horrible. 

He drank more vodka with every memory that came to him of being with Nikki. None of them were good. Nikki 
was and always will be a violent person and Izzy used to be able to handle it. Now the fucker had blackmailed 
him again.lzzy just felt he was betraying Duff. But he had no choice did he? He was going to have to give into 
Nikki for one night for the sake of Duff. His love. 


It pained Izzy to think how he managed to get sucked in by Nikki again. If only | didn't pick up the phone.he 
thought. 


He was startled by the loud ringing when it went off that second,making him jump little. 
RING, RING, RING, 


He stared at the phone and cringed as he red the dreadful words that flickered on the screen. ‘Private 


number’ 
RING, RING, RING, 

He took another sip of his vodka clutching it tightly as he finally answered the phone in disgust 
"Hello?" he groaned 

"Hey Izzy babe, what are ya upto?" Came Nikki's voice. 

Izzy looked at his bottle his vision slightly fuzzy. "Uhh." he carried out his answer. "Just, nothing” 


"Is now a good time to organise something? You know, organise our night?" he asked. 


"Look Nikki." he slurred "I can't come out tonight, I'm at home, by myself, resting." 
"What a coincidence, l'm actually near by so I'll come to you." 

Izzy flinched. It wasn't a question It was a statement. 

"Just me and you." his voice was low now. 


Izzy froze again What he thought was the worst case scenario was looking more like a holiday by the beach 
compared to what Nikki had just suggested. Nikki couldn't come here, that was a nol Izzy couldn't breath he 
was starting to freak out and stood up to walk it off. 


"Nikki." he tried to muster the right words. Think of an excuse - anything.. "You don't have to come over 


tonight..We can do this another time." 


| cant wait any longer. You had me waiting all day, probably hanging around that blond bitch. Probably makes 
you feel happy and all that bullshit” 


Izzy grew angry with Nikki's attitude. 
‘lm coming over now. I'll remind you your all mine little Izzy baby." he moaned 


"Nikki No." He yelled. His knees felt weak as he soon stumbled to the floor. "You don't own me! You can't come 
over!" Izzy coughed into the phone struggling to find the energy to yell any more. His head was spinning and he 
started feeling sick to the stomach again. He knew he would regret yelling at Nikki but right now that was at 
the back of his mind, clouded by his hate for Sixx. 


It was a passion to hate him, Izzy hated everything about him. He hated the way he spoke of Duff, hatted the 
way he manipulated him, and hated the fact he couldn't do shit about it! But besides that, Izzy hated himself 
for being sucked in, hated himself for thinking that everything was going to be okay, thinking Duff and him 
could be a thing. 


In frustration he threw his bottle of vodka at the wall and watched it shatter into pieces falling to the carpet: 
The last mouthful dripping down the wall of his bedroom. The phone shook in his hand as Nikki's voice started 
up again. He held the phone by his side and didn't quite hear what Nikki said 


Not like he cared. 
Izzy yelled pacing the room angry with himself and angry at Nikki. He kicked more bottles of liqueur smashing 


them into the stained carpet. Picking up the last beer bottle left and opening it before finally putting the phone 


back to his ear. 


"What the Fuck! lzzy!? Are you therel?" he actually sounded worried but Izzy completely ignored it. 

"What does it matter." he said flatly. 

"What the Fuck! What the hell was all that!? What's going onl?" 

Izzy quietly sobbed into the phone not answering. He sat on the end of his bed shivering, All he wanted was for 
Nikki to leave him alone, to forget about him.but.lzzy was realizing he needed help..and Nikki, might be the only 
person to do so. 

'Izzy?? Im almost there, what's going on? Have you been drinking or something?" Nikki asked. 

Izzy pulled himself together. "Or something." he stated. "But | guess you'll find out soon enough." 

Izzy hung up his phone and sat on the bed still shaking. 


One night. He reminded himself. One night. Then he'll leave me and Duff alone. 


Izzy didn't exactly like the situation. Nikki was on his way and he was completely vulnerable to him in his state. 
He knew there was no way he was going to get out of it. He just had to pull it together. 


RING, RING, RING, 
RING, RING, RING, 


Izzy dropped his phone to the floor, there was no point in arguing with Nikki over the phone, he would be here 


soon enough. 
Just one night. Izzy kept telling himself. One night. 
RING, RING, RING, 
RING, RING, RING, 


Izzy actually smiled at the how persistent Nikki was calling again, he thought the fucker might actually be 


worried about him. 
Then he remembered it was Nikki Sixx: 


The guy who blackmailed him for months on end before attempting to drug one of his friends for a fuck, 
which turned out to be the love of Izzy's life.. 


The last thing Nikki was..was worried for Izzy. 


A couple minuets passed and the ringing stopped. Izzy had laid back on the bed more comfortable now just 
waiting. Waiting for Nikki to start bashing down the front door or screaming and yelling for Izzy to let him in 
threatening to bash him if he didn't. 

But then something happened that surprised him. 

DING DONG. 


Izzy sat up slowly, still shaking and dizzy. Thought he felt quite numb and calm now he thought he was hearing 


it wrong. 
DING DONG. Came the noise again. 
Duff rubbed his temples lightly still confused. 


That was a door bell. He thought. Do we have a door bell? Would Nikki Sixx even know how to use a fucking 
door bell?? 


Izzy stood only to fall to the ground. He laid on broken glass and rolled onto his back laughing quietly. 
DING- DING- DING DONG. 

It was Nikki, he assured himself 

He picked up his phone next to him and called Nikki's number, Yes he had it. Yes he was ashamed 


He could hear Nikki's stupid ringtone from down stairs and laughed again. Everything was beginning to seem 


funny. 

"Hello- 

"hahaha, you ringtone is funny." Izzy hummed. 

"Hey there babe, you seem in a better mood?" Nikki cheered. 

‘Mmm..nah..maybe.." Izzy couldn't see straight and had honestly just given up. He knew Nikki was going to 
forcefully fuck him and probably bash him after, he didn't have the energy to fight him. He could barely stand 
and wasn't functioning. 


"You want to come and let me in then babe?" Nikki moaned. "I'v missed you." 


Izzy was slightly brought back to his senses. No he didn't want Nikki to come in. he didn't want to get bashed 


and raped again. 
His mind kept changing like a light switch. it went from not caring to being really defensive in seconds. 


| don't want to." he mumbled sprawling out on the carpet. He could feel small pieces of glass scrape along his 


back. 


"Why not baby, i'm here for a good time." Nikki spoke as if he was speaking to a five year old Izzy could hear 
him pouting through the phone. "Just come open the door yeah?" he asked. 


"But your gonna hurt me. You always do.” he sulked. 

‘Izzy baby, i'm never going to hurt you- 

'Liar!" Izzy yelled, 

'Izzy." he said coldly. "Open the door." 

He flinched and didnt respond. 

"Fine. I'll just find my own way in then shall |?" Nikki asked. 


"Whatever." Izzy mumbled and hung up the phone, he stood swaying back and forth Waiting for Nikki. He knew 


he would find a way in.and it wouldn't take him long. 


The sound of heavy foot prints came stomping up the stairs and stopping at each door swinging them open. He 
finally made it to the last one and opened it to find Izzy waiting. 

He looked like a mess, his room was worse. Broken glass everywhere, Liqueur was dripping down the walls. His 
clothes were thrown in heaps on the floor and hung from his draws. Nikki was quite shocked but at the same 
time managed to supply a grin to his face. 


He took a few steps inside his room looking around and Izzy just looked down to his feet. One foot bare and the 


other was warm within a sock. Nikki took notice before finally seeing the box of darts by his bed. 

He placed a hand on one of Izzy's cold Shoulders. He was shaking out of control now and they both knew exactly 
what was going on. Nikki yanked an arm around Izzy's waist and pulled him into a gentle kiss. He felt the smaller 
man shudder within his grip. 

"Izzy baby," he mumbled kissing along his jaw line. 


Izzy just stood still, relying on Nikki for balance. 


"You need to have a cold shower.." he continued to pleasure him with little bites down his neck. 


Izzy placed a hand on Nikki's chest and gently pushed. He let go of Izzy and stared at him smirking. 


"l'Il go have one then- he mumbled taking a couple of unsteady steps untill Nikki blocked the door Pushing Izzy 
back playfully. 


"Nikkil" He whined. 


He was on the verge of an overdose. Though Nikki had suggested the idea of a shower, he refused to let Izzy 


leave the room. He stared at him as he fumbled on his feet. 

Izzy was getting weaker by the minuet his insides churning. He felt sick to the core, He didn't want to die, it 
was an accident. He was angry and couldn't help himself. He was on the brink of death and yet Nikki was still 
being a sadistic fuck not helping him. All he did was grin stupidly at him. He cringed at Nikki, hated his guts but 
couldn't produce enough energy to hurt him, he could barley stand.. all he could do was let tears from down 
his face. 


Izzy. Hated. Him 


Nikki Pulled him close again, this time he was incapable of pushing him off. He sulked as Nikki traced a hand 
down his bare chest to the waist line of his jeans. 


"| like you like this.."Nikki whispered into his ear. "Helpless..." 
"let me go." he sulked feeling dizzy. 


"Not until I've gotten what | wanted" he breathed down his neck. 


Izzy shivered trying to free himself. Nikki laughed and teased him a little more before he reached his hand into 
Izzy's jeans and took hold of his length. 


"You once said we were ‘over’. We will never be over Izz" He whispered stroking Izzy as he hardened. "You hard 


already babe?" 
"Nikki get off" 
"What's that?" He grinned asking. 


Izzy couldn't speak. He didn't know what to say. Even if he could muster the right words he figured it wouldn't 
do anything. 


"Izzy babe. i want to fuck you right now.. and | always get what | want." he moaned fastening his pace. "I'll show 


you how much of a slut you are for leaving me. Thinking you can be with fuckin’ Duff, | don't think so." he 


cooed, 

"Don't Talk about Duff like that you fucking ass hole!" he managed to word. 
Nikki shoved him against the closest wall and Izzy cried out in pain 

''m sorry. tm sorry." he cried as Nikki pulled at his hair. 


He quickly yanked Izzy Jeans down before taking off his own working at his cock. He held Izzy against the wall 


sulking, in one swift movement Izzy felt Nikki's cock thrust into him. 
He laughed as Izzy howled in pain, tears rolled down his cheek as Nikki held his limp body still for a while. 


Izzy's visions was failing and he couldn't move as he became a rag doll in Nikki's arms. He could only remember 


the immense pain as Nikki pushed into him each time. He listened to him moaning and whispering into his ear. 


| had Duff against a wall like this, Helpless, Hard, and mine.” Nikki thrust harder into Izzy pushing him into the 
wall. "But you stepped in, | could've made him my slut! Like you! He doesn't like you Izz. Nobody can like you, 
your nothing but my bitch." 


"Nikki, Stop." he begged crying. 


Nikki bit along the back of Izzy's neck leaving marks that bled. He grunted pumping Izzy's erection before they 
both came hard. Nikki pulled out and Izzy dropped to the floor. He didn't have the strength to move or cry any 
more. Everything started to go black as Nikki words haunted him, 

‘Nobody can like you, you're nothing but my BITCH." ‘We will never be ‘OVER... 


Sinking... 
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Everything was spinning, his whole body shook violently as cold water fell over his skin. He couldn't remember 
how he got there but could remember voices and people yelling at one another but there was one who was 


pulling Izzy out of the shower. 


He couldn't make sense of anything, couldn't move his body. So he let the voices haul him out of the freezing 


water and sit him on the floor. 
His mouth tasted of liqueur and vomit. His breaths were short and every inch of his body ached. 


He finally noticed the cream tiles he sat on as he tried to peal his eyes open a fraction.. am | in the 


bathroom? He wondered briefly. 
He felt warmth as someone held him close whispering into his ear. 


"Please wake up Izz, open your eyes." it was a small voice, one he had herd before. A small worried, pleading 


voice... 


Izzy groaned at the brightness of the room before falling into darkness again. 


Izzy laid on his stomach, face resting in a soft pillow. He thought it smelt great, and took a few deep breaths 
before a headache from hell kicked in. He tried to roll over when he noticed the pain in his back and legs, he 
hissed, deciding to sit up. 

The room was quiet and dark, he wore only a pair of jeans he didn't own.things were starting to sink in. 

He wasn't in his own room. He was back in Duffs. 


He turned searching for him, expecting he'd be right there beside him in the bed when more started sinking in.. 


The events of last night caused Izzy to shudder and hold himself. It was all a blur in fact most of his memory 
was blank. But he could remember the important things..the things he would never forget: 


He could remember Nikki being an ass whole about his relationship with Duff, telling him it wasn't meant to 


be.that he's only a bitch..only NIKKI'S bitch. Izzy cringed scratching his head. 


lzzy looked around the room and noticed a cold glass of water on the night stand, ice cubes where floating at 


the top gracefully. He cocked his head to the side wondering if it was for him. 


Not giving much thought he drank it eagerly to wash down the taste of vomit that hung at the back of his 


mouth. 
Had | been sick? He pondered, downing the rest of the water. 


He sat for a while thinking trying to backtrack what happened, what was happening, and what was going to 
happen. 


He was filled with anger for Nikki, he could remember the dick standing in the way of the door last night when 
Izzy was ODing. But the hate fluttered away, and he started to worry. 


Who was looking after him? What if the guys came home and find the state of Izzy's room?!? he figured his 


life was over. 

He stood, staggering to the door and entered his own room in a rush but froze at the scene. It was clean. The 
broken glass that was everywhere had been cleaned, his bed was made, even his clothes had been folded into 
his draws. 

His eyes widened as he searched through al his clothes, his weed and coke was gone. 

"No no no, this can't be happening." he told himself. 


He ran to the bed and looked under it for his box of darts, even they had vanished. 


Izzy paced back and forth in frustration, he felt sick and needed at least a cigarette but the odds of finding 


one were very low. 

Fuck. He thought. 

Did the guys do this?? he was stressing the possibilities as his heart sped up. 
What did they know? He wondered. What happened!?!? Where's Nikki? 


He began to feel tiered and dizzy so he steadied himself at his door looking out to the hall. It was quiet and 


Izzy could only hear faint whispers coming from down stairs. One was definitely Axl's.. 


What was he going to think?? Izzy fluffed his hair again in stress. Did they know about Nikki??? 


He knew he was dead. Axl was going to be stressed crazy, Izzy doubted it was because his best friend almost 


die but rather his band was almost ruined. 

Izzy stopped his thoughts for a second and then returned. 

Was*..was ruined..now. He worried that Steven was blaming himself for letting his take the syringes or 
worse..everyone else was blaming him. Slash would be the one trying to calm Axl down no doubt..and Duff. Izzy 
let a tear roll down his cheek. 

Duffs going to hate me, he thought. If he knows about what happened with Nikki, they were over. Izzy didn't 
like the idea of him and Duff being over, it had only just begun between them and he was becoming really 
attached to the guy. 

Duff was a very gentle person and Izzy didn't have a lot of people like him in his life. Most of the people he 
knew were like him, hungry to be in control. Though Izzy always wants control he was normally the one being 
controlled instead. 

He hated it too.. it made him feel weak and useless. 

He shook his head and sulked quietly. 

He knew that he was going to have to forget about Duff, he would to have to move on because if he 
didn't.Nikki would keep bothering him..and he didn't ever want this to happen again. He didn't want to feel the 
way he did right now..dead inside. 


Nikki's voice came back to him. "He doesn't love you lzz. Nobody can love you." "We will never be over.." 


Izzy was in pain and started to cry a little more not being able to stop himself. Shaking his head he thought of 
how he OD'd by accident.. now he was regretting he didn't just finish his life. 


Four darts, smack and a crazy amount of alcohol wasn't enough. He thought. I'll just take the bullet next time.. 


he sulked wishing he had died. 


It would have saved him a good amount of pain he was about to injure by facing his friends. He didn't want to 


face them. Didn't want to be hurt and yelled at. He didn't want to be fussed over. Just wanted to die. 
he felt his pride sink, his hope sink.his heart sink.. 
But he knew he was going to have to face them soon when he heard Axl's voice from down stairs. 


"Go check on him." it was a quiet sort of ‘sorry for the bad news' tone. 


He heard foot steps coming up the stares and Izzy didn't want anything more but to become invisible.. 


Home to early or too late? 
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Duffs POV. 


| skipped through the front door. Happy with how our night went i headed straight to Izzy's room, i couldn't 


wait to tell him how the interview had gone. 
"Izzy." | sang jogging to his door. 


It was open and what i saw wiped the grin off my face like a five year old with sunscreen 
Like i didn't want the grin, and i had good reason. 


His room was demolished worse than anything Axl had ever done. About 20 bottles of liquor were shattered 
across the floor sparkling under the dim light in the hall. Cigarette buts burned holes in his carpet and were 
everywhere. All of his draws had been rummaged through. 

| didn't understand what i was seeing. | walked into the room slowly looking for him but he wasn't there. 


The hairs on my arms and neck stood on end, my breath shortened and i was freaking out. Where was he?!?! 


My attention was drawn to a small box that sat beside the bed About seven or so darts in it. Four, already 
emptied. 


His yellow sock was bundled up next to it. 


It took me a moment to think.the needles..and him and Steven where..sock buddies! 
He had been shooting up and hiding itl! 
My worries went back to Izzy. He didn't have all four of these did he?!? Did Steven know?!? 


"STEVEN!" i scream throwing my self back to the hallway. 


| could hear them still fumbling into the door. But there was something else i could hear. 


Water. 

| turned to the direction of the bathroom and sure enough i could see the light around the corner. 

| could hear Steven yell out as i peaked around the corner fearing the worst. And the worst is what i found. 
My Izzy was sitting in the shower drenched. He sat in a pile of his own puke and guts. | ran to him crying, his 
face and chest were bruised for some reason but i quickly checked his foot to see for myself the damage. 
One. Two. Three. Four. 

Fresh spots lined up on his veins. 

"AXL!" | cried sitting Izzy up as best i could under the water. 

His breathing was weak and he was pale beyond my imagination, almost blue. 


‘Izzy, wake up." | cried softly now holding his face. "Please." 


Axl came running in, seeing the sight of Izzy clearly scaring him too. He could move, he couldn't. Just stood 


there frozen in disbelief. 

Slash and Steven came fumbling through the bathroom door together. 

"His room is.." Slash stopped his words when he saw Izzy's dying form. 

| cried still shaking him under the water gently but he gave no signs of waking up. 

Steven pushed his way through and pulled me away turning the water off, checking his breathing and pulse. 
Steven was shattered at what he was seeing but he needed to keep it together. Needed to fix what he had 


done..needed to try. 


| watched as he frantically brushed the hair from his face and opened one of Izzy's eyes. | sulked trying to 
calm myself while he did so. 


Axl stood collecting himself, by collecting himself | mean finding every ounce of hate in his body to throw at 


us. 
Slash tried to keep Axl from losing it. But the red head had already started to pace fluffing his hair in stress. 


"He's going to be okay," Stevens voice cracked but i knew he was sure. "Get him out of the shower and cleaned 


up." He told me. 


The look in his eyes was hurtful, | did as | was told pulling Izzy out and sat him on the tiled floor beside me. | 
leaned him on my shoulder and held him tightly afraid i would lose him. 


"HOW DO YOU KNOW HES GOING TO BE OKAY?!?! YOUR NOT A DOCTORI! YOUR A DRUMMER!" Axl screamed in 


Steven face. 


He flinched scared Axl was going to take a swing but instead he kept yelling at the smaller man. | just watched 


tearing up again. 

"YOU CANT TELL 

ME HES GOINGTO BE OKAY!! WHAT EVEN HAPPENED? ?" 

He swung his arms in the air. 

| watched his face turn red with each word. He was angrey and scared. We all were. 


"He, shot up for darts of something." | whispered. 


Steven flinched and dropped his head. We all knew he got the needles from him. | felt guilty for ratting him out 
but we needed to understand what happened. 


"You." Axl turned to Steven once more. His face resembled something of a murderer. "You gave him four 
darts!!!" 


"Well, i, uh" Steven stepped back against the bench. 


"HE'S GOING TO DIE BECAUSE IF YOUII" 
Axl lunged ford gripping tightly at his shirt screaming. "YOU KILLED HIMI" 


"No, i, i," Steven gasped for air. 
Slash finally stood in, pealing Axl off him. "He said he's going to be fine Ax!" 


"Yeah! What about youl! IT WAS YOUR JOB TO GET EVERYONE READY TONIGHT, AND NOW.NOW IVE COME 
HOME TO MY BEST FRIEND HALF DEAD OF AN OVERDOSE!" 


| sat quietly on the floor still holding my love watching as a single tear ran down Axl's face. 
| felt his pain. There was a lot of it. 


"He's going to be alright! Steven butted in knowing all too well it wasn't his place. To my shock instead of 
yelling at him he turned to me, His face cold and dark. 


"You better hope he's okay!!! You were the one who spoke to him lastlll He told you he wasn't feeling well." He 
stared at me for a bit and | dropped my head avoiding eye contact."You should have known" he almost spat. 


That last sentence was like i had just been blamed for his death that hasn't even happened..though | didn't 


blame him. 


He kept yelling at Slash for sticking up for Steven but eventually Slash gave in and just took everything he was 
saying like a slap to the face. 


-Several slaps- 
| just wept and held Izzy in my arms. "Please wake |zz, open your eyes." | whispered. 


His eyes opened a little wondering around the room. A small groan surprised us all before he fell on concious 


again. 
That was the once sign that we all needed to calm Axl down. He was going to be fine. 


We looked after him, at home. We didn't want to go to a hospital.. Izzy could get into a lot of shit, be forced to 
go to rehab or something worse..so we ditched the idea all together. We figured we would ask Izzy when he 


wakes if he wanted to see someone. 
He slept in my room so kept an eye on him at all times. He got up and puked a few times but wasn't very 


talkative. To be honest i didn't think he would remember being awake. He was still knocked out on the drugs. | 
was glad i got to look after him though. | did feel guilty. 


How could i have not known that Izzy was like this? 
| had too many questions we were all still so confused. 


Why was he beaten?? 
Why did he do this to himself? 


Izzy was really working hard on downing his portion of everything. One hit a day, | thought. That's what he 


would tell us. 
| just didn't understand why. 
Did | do something wrong? 


Was it me?? 


he didn't really want do kill himself right? | mean, as far as | was concerned he was happy, a little quiet 
sometimes but he promised me not to keep secrets..not to keep me out of things..did he brake that promise? 


| shook the thought off. 


For two days i've been looking after him, | refused to sleep. Refused to leave his side. 
The guys cleaned his room spotless, took all his weed and alcohol. Axl managed to yell enough at Steven and 


take half of his stash away too. 


He didn't want this to happen ever again that was clear, so he didn't want to tempt Izzy. 
He took the roll of the hardcore tough loving mother of the house. We all obeyed Axl like the children, and in 
return he stopped yelling. bit. 


Izzy was getting better slowly. The colour had returned to his skin and he was moving around more in his 


sleep. He was going to wake up soon. He was getting hungry we knew it. 

Right now he was asleep still in my room while we all sat down stairs smoking. Only cigarettes were now 
allowed and ONLY in the lounge. 

(Axls new rule) 

His motherly act was not mistaken. He was in charge and neither Slash Steven or | dare challenged him. We 
took all his insults, and never spoke out of turn We were too afraid which was understandable.| just wish | 
could talk to him without getting yelled at. We all really needed Izzy to wake up soon, he was best friends with 


Axl. He was our only hope. 


Axl sat on the single arm chair while us three sat together cramped on the couch, our heads hung low and 


not a word escaped our mouths. It had been the most award two days of my life. 


| looked and felt like shit but | could tell Axl slept well knowing itm looking after Izzy. 


| really hoped he would forgive me soon. 
Suddenly the silence was broken by his calmed voice. 
"Go check on him." It was a gentle voice, and more of a question than an order. 


| put out my smoke and made my way up stairs hoping Izzy would wake soon. | needed to hold him but | needed 


him to hold me as well. 


| was broken with the thought of losing him. 


Too many feelings. 
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Izzy's POV. 


The foot steps where getting louder, | couldn't possibly feel worse now. My heart was racing, my stomach had 


left me.. needed a moment to think. 


| needed to hide and the best place | could think of was the bathroom, so | quickly ran down the hall and locked 
myself in. | didn't know what else to do, | couldn't face the guys, not right now. 


| leaned over the sink and caught my breath, that was until | looked up into the mirror and my breath left me 
once again.. Bruises traced over my chest that's caused me to gasp in surprise. My eyes widened as | noticed 
more bruises along my cheek bone and fingermarks along my arms. | was pale my lips were blue. 


Is this what Nikki did? 


| could feel my eyes start to water again but | refused to cry any more. It made me feel weak knowing | let 
this happen to myself, knowing dam well it's all my fault. | sat on the floor and pulled my knee's to my chest 
and hugged them tightly. | wanted some time to think but the only thing crossing my mind was how much of 
an idiot | was. Nothing but a pathetic human. 


| sat in silence listening to the foot steps out side pick up. Soon someone was tugging at the door nob 


frantically. | calmed myself knowing they couldn't get in. 
"Izzy?" they rattled the door nob again. "Izz you in there?" 


| picked my head up. It was that voice, the same voice | thought | herd In my dreams. A small, worried, 
pleading voice.. it was my Duff. 


| dropped my head once more ignoring his question. My attention was brought to the floor, it was cool and | 
ran a hand over the cream tiles..then it hit me. It wasn't a dream. was in the bathroom at some stage and 
Duff was calling me to wake up. 


| remembered. 


The man | loved actually sat my my side after | had betrayed him. | faced the door once more but the rattling 


had stopped and the foot steps where jogging away. 

What was | thinking! He isn't going to love me any more, not after this! 

A moment later, they returned and this time the sound of a key being clicked into the door rung in my ears. 
The door was pushed open slowly and Duff stood with a worried expression on his face. | tried not to cry but 
It was all too much for me. 


Stupid feelings. Why wont you stop already. 


Oddly enough he rushed to sit with me on the floor, brushing the hair from my face | could see his eyes 
water. He was broken | could tell.. his spirit had gone and | could hear his breath hitch with worry. 


| cried even harder at the thought that maybe he still loved me. 
"Shhh now" he hushed me as he wrapped his arms around my shoulders. "Its gonna’ be okay." he told me. 


| didn't believe him for shit, but for the time being it was nice to be held | felt safe in his arms..too bad it 
couldn't stay that way. 


He pulled back and lifted my chin observing my face. Tear stained and bruised he managed a weak little smile. 
"You look better today." he whispered. 

| sniffled and held back tears as best | could. Why was he being so nice? Didn't he hate me? 

| watched as he dampened a wash cloth under the sink before sitting down again beside me. He held my face 
and ran the cloth over my bruises. | winced a couple times but he still went on moving all the way down my 


chest. 


"Does that feel better Izz?" his voice was cracking and his face was that saddest | had ever seen it. His eyes 


filled with sorrow. | felt horrible for betraying him, | couldn't even muster a simple ‘yes’ 


He sat for a moment looking down at the cloth in his hands fiddling with the way it was folded. | knew | should 
say something but my voice had left. | stared at him softly and my heart sped up. | knew | needed to end it 
with him. Needed to for the sake of not hurting him again. 


| noticed his dirty clothes and messy hair, | felt so guilty. He looked horrible, like he hadn't looked after himself 


for a while..wait ‘a while’ | thought. looked him up an down again before finally finding my voice. 
"What happened?" | asked plainly. 


He stopped moving at the question and | could see him shake a little. 


"Izz." he chocked. "You've been out cold for two days..you almost died." he started to cry throwing his hands 


over his eyes in a rush. 

It took me a moment to really think about what he had just said. 

Two days. had been out for two days??? 

"We came home and..and found you in the shower." he sulked. 

This was a lot to process, they didn't know about Nikki? | wondered.my room was clean, they must have 
thought | tried to kill myself on purpose... | couldn't imagine the pain it would cause to find your best friend 
practically dead.let alone your love. 

| had to say something, speak dammit! | thought. 

| shuffled closer to him holding him close. | rocked him back and forth until he calmed down. 

"I didn't mean it Duff" | whispered. "I'm sorry, |, |," | couldn't think of the right words to make him stop 
worrying. So | decided to use the same words last time Nikki beat me. "I'm fine." | told him. "I'm going to be fine. 
| cant even feel it" | smiled and | herd him laugh quietly. 


He soon looked back up at me. His expression calm and soft. "I love you Izzy.” he said. 


Only it sounded like a question. Was he not sure if | loved him back. | wouldn't blame him.| knew | had to end it 
with Duff, but | couldn't right now. | needed time to make sure he was okay before | hurt him like that: 


| felt like a complete prick not telling him about Nikki this second, to be completely honest | didn't want to..But | 
did need to end it with Duff anyway..no matter what he knew. 


ove you Too. | smiled again. 
‘| love you too." | smiled ag 


| could see him relax hearing the words from my mouth. He wiped the tears from his face taking a deep 


breath finally and staring at me once more. 
‘Izzy... 
| listened. 


"You know you've got a lot of explaining to do." he stated, his voice strong. 


SHIT. 


"The guys are all downstairs, you need to see them." he nodded. 
SHIT. 


| started to think about what might have happened between them in two days.| worried about how Axl must 


have reacted. 
"Is Axl..okay?" | chocked. 
He gave me a small nod. 


"What about Saul and Steven? Axl didn't have a go at Steven did he- 


‘Izzy. Stop stressing, we're the ones worried about you. You shouldn't be worried about us..Everything fine, like 


you said" he smiled 

| could tell he was lying to me. 

"but we will answer all your questions when you answer ours okay? We all need to know what happened" 
Great, the first thing they were going to hassle me about why i was my bruised for sure! 

He looked me up and down. "You also need to eat" he pinched my stomach lightly. 

| laughed hurt swatting his hand away. His spirit had lifted a little. 


You know after two day's you'd think I'd be hungry. But | knew with what was about to come | didn't have to 
appetite to eat anything..But Duff, was a little happy..and for the moment he still loved me.. so | lied. 


"Sure, I'm hungry." | nodded as he helped me to my feet. 


| still felt like shit but | knew it was going to get worse. Duff let me lean on him as we made our way down 
stairs to see the guys. 


| wanted to see Axe and the guys..see if they were okay. But | didn't want to be integrated. 
you know what they say, shit morning leads to a shit day..great. 


Shit morning - Shit day. 
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Izzy's POV. 


Duff led me to the living room, letting me lean on him for balance. Everyone stood up in a hurry and stared at 
me. | gave Steven and Slash a quick glance but | couldn't look past Axl's expression. He just looked at me, eyes 


cold and empty, his lips didn't resemble anything of a smile but he didn't frown either. 


| could feel myself fluster under their gazes. My faced burned bright and | looked down to my feet waiting for 


someone to say something..anything. 
And Axl did, his deep voice calming me. 
"How you feeling Izz?" he asked. It was a caring question, | almost smiled at it. 


| just nodded slowly before answering. "A little hungry." | still stared at my feet. My eyes drew over the small 
dots that ran along the veins. 


It wasn't what | wanted to say, | wasn’t even hungry..but | knew what | wanted to say would be said soon 


enough. | just needed the right time. 
"Uh, i'll get you something." Duff told me and left for the kitchen 


| assumed they wanted me to sit down so | wandered around the couch to Steven. They were all still standing 


so | took the opportunity and hugged him. He looked so lost, hurt and obviously scared. 


None of this was his fault. It was my own choice to take the darts off him.. | knew that he was getting the 


blame. He was an easy target. The innocent blond drummer always got the blame. Just cause he was 


constantly high and smacked out. | felt so much sympathy for him. He hugged me back tightly, | could feel his 
chest heave in relief. But he was strong, he kept himself together. 


"Is good to see you up Izzy." he said pulling out of the hug. 

Axl looked pissed by his comment. now | defiantly knew he was getting the blame. 

"Yeah, you gave us quite a fright" Slash gave me a little punch to the shoulder. 

| sighed. Today was going to be a very emotional day..fuck. 

They both sat down again on either side of the couch sinking into their cushions. Their faces slightly happier 
than when | walked in. | looked over to Axl and smiled. He was kind of sad looking. | wasn't really used to it. | had 
only seen him sad a couple times in my life. Most of them being when we were young. 

He would come over my house upset about his family or crying because of his abusive farther. But | knew 
how to flick the switch. Bring him out of that state. It wasn't a switch that went from sad to happy. It was 


more sad to angry, but that was just how Axl worked. 


"Bet you thought | wasn't gonna’ get up hey Ax." | managed a small laugh, it was a bit harsh but he soon 
smirked with a little anger, that's better | thought. 


He gestured me to sit in his chair while he walked around the room a bit. Duff came back passing me a bowl 
of hot chips. | let the smell linger for a while before actually eating. | appetite finally picked up and | was 
starving. Duff sat between Slash and Steven, they all just avoided Axl's eye contact and either looked down or 


to me. 


| guess they wanted me to say something. | was getting there believe me | had a lot to say, but for now | was 
too busy feeding my face. 


‘Izzy we're worried about you, what happened?" Axl finally said crossing his arms standing by the window. 


| didn't answer..my finger was on the switch but | wasn't quite there. | just kept eating watching each chip 
disappear. 


'l'zz you know you can talk to us, tell us why you did it.” Axl questioned. His voice getting a litte higher. 


| held the bowl with two hands as it sat in my lap and | finally looked up to Axl. The others watching my 


movements. 
"Can | have some water?" | asked, | directed my question at Axl but he didn't move. 


He lifted his chin devilishly. "Steven get him some water." he said. 


Steven didn't even speak, not even a nod. He just stood and turned to the kitchen. 
"Please." | added smiling. 


Steven gave me a quick glace and kept going. Axl was annoyed at my arrogance, even Slash and Duff could feel 


his anger in the room. The just sat fiddling with their fingers or pulling sting from the ripped couch. 
"Are you going to answer any of our questions?" Axl slapped his arms by his side. 
| shrugged. "Im hungry, and tired. | don't feel like talking.” | told him eating another chip. 


| was slightly lieing, | wanted to talk, but | wanted to ask the questions, | wanted to find out what they knew. 
Soon | thought. 


Only just starting to flick the switch. | nodded. 

"Is that what you were thinking the other night? Didn't want to talk so you just decided to try and kill 
yourself" Axl said as Steven walked and and handed me a glass of water. "You just went and asked Steven for 
some darts and had at em? Knowing dam well he would hand some over because he's a crazy addict 


"It wasn't Stevens fault." | snapped. 


| could see the small blond shudder as he sat next to Duff again The switch had been flicked and now we were 
both angry. 


"Oh," he continued. "It wasn't his fault even though he gave you the drugs you used to OD with?!" he laughed 
"He didnt Give them to me, | took them!" 

"Whyl?" he questioned furious. 

"That doesnt matter, but it wasn't his fault!" 

"Where you trying to kill yourself! 

| didn't answer, Duff knew | didn't want to kill myself. | told him earlier but the others were a little shocked 
when | said nothing, The three of them just sat heads lowered listening to us argue. | could see each one of 
them wanted to step in but they didn't which | was thankful for, | needed to yell some more. 

"Then who's fault is iH? Duff's?!" he announced. "He spoke to you last! Or Slash's?! He was suppose to get you 


all out the housel! Because | think the people sitt'n in front of you are to blame. Unless you can tell me 


otherwise!" he cocked an eye brow. 


NO, i thought. i wanted to tell him otherwise but i couldn't! couldn't let him know about Nikkil 


"Shut the fuck up Axl! What about you! your the front man! Aren't you ‘suppose’ to be the most 
responsible??ll Shut up already!" | felt light headed and woozy. 


"Why should |? Answer my god dam question!" he screamed. "What happened? Tell me how this isn't their 
fault" 


BECAUSE IT WAS MINE. | thought. | wasn't going to let him put this on them! But | couldn't tell them what 


really happened, there was now way in helll 

"l'Il bet you've been blaming them for the past two day's haven't you! It must have been hard coming home 
and finding me a mess Axl so you needed someone to pin it on, needed a good excuse." | continued. "Your always 
so quick to pin it on someone other than yourself. | ain't given you any answers until you answer mine!" | 
shouted. 


Axl was close to hitting something | could tell, | sat on the edge of my seat staring over at him. 


‘Izzy please. We just need to know what happened..why you did it." Duff looked over to me. Slightly scared he 
would get scolded by the angry red head. 


Oh how i wish i had the balls to tell atleast Duff. but i couldn't, | WOULDN'T. | cracked. | broke. | was finished. 
Duff's soft voice had ruined me. 


"Why didn't you take me to a hospital?" | leaned on my knees sitting ford. "Where's all my shit" | spat at Axl 
HE knew | was referring to my Drugs and Alcohol 

"Talk to us zz." Slash asked. 

Lif only i could. i thought 

"Just leave me alone" my voice cracked and | could feel tears roll down my face. "Just quit questioning me" 
| ran up the stairs. Axl quickly on my tail and the guys behind him. 

"Izzy wait" | heard them call but | quickly ran into my room locking to door 


| felt my body shake, my breath quicken. | felt sick and weak. | was dying for a fix, a line of something , just a 


joint right about now would do me. | needed something. But | was stuck in my room.my clean room.. 


My friends thought | was trying to kill myself the other night, if | could tell them it was an accident | would | 


just could speak, Explain.. If | could apologise..especially to Duff. i cried. 


| questioned myself, | should tell them the truth, | didn't want to loose these guys, but here | was locking them 
out of my life.. 


unsure. 
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Duff's POV. 


The morning started off shit, so | assumed the day would go just as well. Izzy finally woke up this morning, | 
couldn't describe how scared | was for him if | tried | found him crying in the bathroom curled up to himself 


braking.. he was hurting so much for some reason and it hurt me more because | didn't know why. 
Didn't know why he would try to OD. 
Didn't know if he still loved me. 


| still love him no matter what. If | lost him | wouldn't know what to do..So | needed to help him..talk to him. 


The look on his face when | told him he was on-concious for two days was something | would never forget. He 
was so confused and | could tell it was a look of regret, but even with that he could not hide the fact he was 


more worried. 


| told him | still loved him but he took a moment to respond. | didn't know weather or not he was just too slow 
or he was actually thinking about his answer. | hopped it was because he was still out of it. But soon enough | 
had taken him down stairs to see the guys. 


| knew he wasn't up to it but for a second it wasn't about him. | needed the guys to see him. Needed Steven to 
know he was okay. He was getting a lot of abuse from Axl the last two days. Purely cause he blames him for 
giving drugs to his best mate..we were all getting a lot of abuse. | remember Slash almost taking a couple of 
swings at Axl for being so over dramatic, yeah what happened was serious but Slash had a point. We didn't 


want to freak Izzy out by stressing around him. 


We tried to keep chill. Stay calm and casual for the sake of Izzy, but by the time he was down stairs ... well it 


could have gone better. 


We all pushed Izzy too fast, we asked way to many questions and pissed him off. He and Axl yelled for a while 
and it all became too much. 


So here we are now, all four of us standing in the hallway arguing while Izzy had locked himself in his room. | 
felt so bad. We had cleaned his room out and the poor guy had gone two days without a hit. He was bound to 
pass out soon. 

| wanted to be there for him. Wanted to hold him. | didn't want to speak and annoy him. | didn't want to ask 
questions if he was too scared fine. | just wanted my Izzy. He had protected me ever since we got together. 


And the scawny little fuck managed it somehow so | needed to do the same. 


Axl was pounding on the door yelling and seaming for Izzy to let us in we had the key to every door in the 
house but Saul was refusing to give it to him. 


Bless him | thought. Slash was being the most responsible putting us all in line. Trying to make everything 
‘normal’ again He kept standing up against Axl it rarely got him anywhere but this time he wasn't backing down 


he was determined to let lzzy have some time alone. 


"I swear Slash if you don't give me that dam key | will knock this door off its hinges!!!" he pointed to Izzy's 


room. 


Slash stood back, his arms crossed staring through his hair at Axl. The was no way he was getting that key. 
Steven stood on his tow trying to calm them down but his efforts were wasted. 


"Why can't you just leave him alone for a while! That's what he asked for!" Slash shouted. 
| felt like | should have stepped in but | couldn't move | just sort've watched everything unravel. 


"He doesn't know what he's talking about he's fucking loosing it, the drugs are probably still in his system.” Axl 
pushed him a little. "Izzy." his voice lowered a touch. "Just let me in" he ordered. 


Suddenly a couple of little knocks came from behind his door. It was Izzy trying to get out attention. 
‘lm hungry." came his muffled voice. | smiled. He had calmed down a least and was thinking straight. 


Axl fluffed his hair furious and stomped all the way down stairs, the fucker was just too angry. Slash chased 
him signalling he'd handle it. 


| rolled my eyes mentally. No one can handle him 
"Steven" Izzy whispered through the door. 


| cocked my head at the smaller blond as we made our way to his door. We crouched down low and listened. He 


was sitting on the floor obviously too exhausted to stand 

"Izzy what's wrong?" Steven asked caring. 

"ls Axe gone?" 

"Yeah buddy." he told him. 

"| uh, can | have something?" 

something? | thought. 

Steven just looked at me as if | had the answer. 

"Please stevie. I'm begging you | need something." he whispered his voice shaky. 


"Ok.but Axl isn't going to let me in. he doesn't trust me and | don't think we should let him know if | give you 
something." He whispered to the door. 


| finally picked up on what ‘something’ was. Izzy was asking for a hit. | felt really guilty for cleaning out his 


room now. 
"What if you let Duff come in and he can sneak it in?" he looked at me and nodded his head. 

"No." came Izzy quick answer. 

"Why not?" | asked, my tone being a little too harsh. 

It was quiet, he clearly didn't know | was listening. 

"l, uh." he was lost for words. | knotted my eye brows and waited patiently. "I just want to Steven is all." 

"You let Duff in, or you don't get nothing.” Steven laughed jumping up and running into his room. 

| was confused. Why didn't he want to see me??? | wasn't going to annoy him was |.he's suppose to love me 
but he won't even let me into his room? | heart sank a the thought of him not wanting me to be around. Like 
he didn't even care if | was there for him. 

| could hear Axl and Slash coming up the stairs so Steven ran out of him room shoving a couple of things onto 
my hands, | though them into my pockets and looked up to fins Axl with a plate mounted with food that 


shocked me and Slash that held a bottle of water and one beer. 


‘Izzy said he wants Duff to go in" Steven mumbled in Axl's presence. 


He glared over at me finally handing over the plate of food. "Just tell him to come out when he's ready." Axl 


spun his heal leaving at once. 


| was stunned. Slash actually managed to calm him down. He gave me the drinks and both him and Steven left 


to go to the lounge once more. Steven lipping me ‘good luck’ as he smiled. 


When it was quiet in the hall | eventually moveed back to Izzy's door. Hesitating, | knocked. | heard a couple of 
thuds before he turned the handle and stood aside letting me in reluctantly. 


Did he really not want me here? 


Spilling the beans. 
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DUFF'S POV 


| walked into the room placing the plate of food on the end of the bed along with the drinks. | turned back to 
Izzy who was locking the door securely. | wasn't sure what to say, what could | say? Izzy wanted to be left 


alone he didn't want to see me, but now | was being used to smuggle him drugs. 

| felt so confused about why Izzy was acting so strangely. It would be normal to want a little space after what 
had happened but there was something else. Something he wasn't telling us. He looked tiered and stressed, his 
pale skin almost matched the carpet and it worried me. Before | could even open my mouth he spoke first. 


"No questions.” He said firmly. ".Or Il kick you out." 


| nodded. | didn't doubt the fact he would kick me out, he didn't even want me to be there in the first place | 
sighed. 


| watched his limp form make his way over to the plate of food and sat on the floor with it. He cracked open 
the beer first and chugged it down. | sat facing him, my legs crossed and slouched a little. | watched as he 
picked through the food eating cold pieces of pizza and more hot chips. 

My Izzy looked so out of it. He just ignored my prescience and didn't say a word, why was he being so cold to 
me. It was like after seeing everyone he decided to hate me. He spoke to Steven before nicely.why was he 
being like this to me? 


"Izz" | mumbled under my breath. "I'm sorry." 


He didn't flinch, didn't bother to look up at me either. He didn't even acknowledge the fact | had spoken and it 
hurt. | knew he was going through a lot but | had had enough of his selfishness. 


He didn't want to see me, fine. | thought. He won't have to see me. 
| grunted quietly and got up, making my way to the door. "Ill leave then" | told him. 


"Wait: 


| stayed where | was at the door and looked back. He didn't face me but | knew he was having trouble finding 


words. 

"What is it?" | asked assuming he had something to say. 

"Did Steve give you anything?" he asked. 

| remembered the drugs shoved into my pockets and frowned. That's all he cared about. Maybe Izzy was over 
me. | thought. | felt like the fucker never loved me. | started to realise.maybe he didn't. He wanted to play 
games? | could do that. 

| smirked moving back over to him. He looked up at me lightly. 

| thought you said no Questions." | mocked, | was beginning to piss him off. 

Izzy stood and sneered at me. "Duff just give it to me." 


"Why should 1? | don't know if | can trust you with it." 


Izzy swiftly gripped my wrist and threw me to the ground. | didn't know where he had the energy but he 
managed. | knew Izzy was strong but | didn't care if | got hurt because | wasn't going to hurt him back. 


"What the fuck?" | sat up rubbing my head. 


"Duff" for a split second | thought he regretted it but | could have mistaken because the next he was 


searching my pockets. "Just give it to me would you." 


"No." | whined and wriggled from his grip. | quickly found my feet and held my arm out to keep my distance. 
“talk to me and then I'll give it to you." 


Izzy scrunched his face up to think about it. "Give it to me, then I'll talk" he took a step ford but | moved 


away in protest. 
"| don't trust you." 
"The night we got together you said you trusted me. So trust me." he held his hand out. 


The night we got together. | thought. Izzy was thinking about the right we got together? He was thinking about 


me..about us. 
| sighed | couldn't believe what | was about to say. 


"The night we got together, you said you wouldn't keep secrets from me..because | know you think you need to 


protect people." my voice was firm. 


Izzy was shocked and | knew it. He couldn't deny it that he'd said it because he did. He didn't speak and chocked 


to find words. Now | knew for sure there was something he was hiding. 

"Ill trust you, if you tell me what's going on We both keep our promises" | said softly 
"Forget it" he went and sat on one side of the bed chest heaving and tapping his foot. 
"Iz" | whispered My heart sank and | knew. "You don't have to hide anything from me." 


| sat cautiously beside him. He lowered his head and let his hair cover his face, | could sense he didn't want to 


talk but | needed to make him. 

"Please Izzy, l'm worried" | stared at him. 

Why? Why wouldn't he just fell me what was going on?? | love him, he should know that. 

"| know you're worried but you shouldn't be. Everything. fine" he still didn't look me in the face. 
"Izzy you can't lie to me l'm not stupid’ 

"Give it to me, then Ill talk" he spoke holding out his hand once more. 


| didn't trust him. | knew he wasn't going to tell me what was going on but | reached into my pockets anyway. | 


pulled out a couple of joins and a lighter from one and syringe from the other. 


He finally looked up at me but didn't snatch the items from my hands. He just held his out waiting for me to 
give in. | handed everything over and pouted. | couldn't hold onto them for too long. Izzy did need something. He 
couldn't live if he didn't have something in his system but he's proven he's not capable of handling too much. 


He was worrying me sick, couldn't he see that? 
| watched as he lit a joint immediately and took the longest drag possible. He held his breath in not wanting to 


exhale. 


| sat in silence letting him relax more with each minuet that passed. Once he was done he held the syringe up 
to the window flicking it a few times. 


He leaned on the wall and was feeling around his arm for a vein. | was no expert but | could see him struggle. 
His hands were shaky and by the time he found a suitable vein | stood up. He focused on the needle and pieced 


his skin 


| gently held both his wrist to stop him shaking. 


"| don't need your help." He told me and | watched as the liquid was drained from the syringe. 


"You need my help." my voice was husky and caused him to look away from me. "You just don't want it 


because your being stupid." 


He pulled it out seconds later and shook me off. "I'm not being stupid Duff, | told you every things fine, why 


cant you trust me?" he turned away. 

"Stop lying, | know you hiding something from me." 

"You don't know anything." 

That hurt. | couldn't believe he had just said that to me. 

"Fine. f you wont tell me what the big secret is, tell me why you cant tell me?" | raised my voice. 
"Because | don't want you to get hurt!" | could see his eyes tear up 

so there was a secret. | thought. | was getting somewhere. 

"Hurt?" 

"l don't want to hurt you!" he sulked. 

Izzy would never hurt me. Would he? 


"What are you talking about? l'm not going to get hurt, just tell me what's going on?" | gripped his shoulders 
lightly. 


"No, I'm going to protect you. You will get hurt otherwise!" he cried. 

"Protect me from What?" | tried to find his eyes through the mess of hair he was hiding under. 

He just shook his head and bit his lip still crying. 

"Tell me Izzy, What do | need protecting from!" | shook him. 

"From Nikkil!" he blurted out. 

He was now balling his eyes out. Tears streamed down his cheeks and didn't stop, his face was flushed and he 


just stood in my grip shaking. | quickly pulled him into a tight hug and didn't let him go. | patted his hair and 
tried to calm him down | had pushed him too much | thought. | noticed he wasn't hugging me back my poor 


little Izzy was broken. 
Why wouldn't he hug me back? | sniffled a little. What did he mean Nikki? 


What did that monster do? | worried. 


Breakup? 
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Izzy cried as Duff held him tightly. Izzy was choking on words trying to explain what had happened with Nikki, It 
wasn't an easy thing to describe and the whole time Duff just listened and reassured him everything was going 


to be okay. Izzy knew it wouldn't be, it couldn't be okay not after what he had done. 


"He threatened to try and get to you again.so | had to give into him." Izzy cried. "| needed to protect you, but | 
was an idiot like you said. | didn't mean it Duff, | wasn't trying to kill myself." he continued as Duff held him 


close. "| just didn't know what to do. | was so scared.and l'm sorry. l'm so sorry." 


Izzy explained how he had blackmailed him before, and that they had history with Sixx. Izzy hatted Nikki with a 
passion Every ounce of his pride had been taken by that man and he couldn't do shit about it. He just kept 
caving into his demands. 


"He threatened he would tell Axl and everyone about us, and you would be kicked out for sure..because you 
know how axe is about all the media.and I. | didn't want to lose you, | didn't want that to happen, | had to give 
into him baby." he cried. 

Duff just kept his arms wrapped around the smaller man not wanting to ever let him go. His darling Izzy was 
corrupted by the one and only Nikki Sixx. Duff kept blaming himself..he should have known about Nikki. He 
should have known something was wrong that night Izzy had told him he wasn't feeling well. 


‘| love you Duff, I'm sorry. | love you so much," Izzy shook his head hugging Duff tighter. "Nikki's ruined us. | 


ruined us.." 
They both ended up sitting on the floor. Izzy sat in Duffs arms snuggling into his chest not wanting what had 


to happen next. It took a while for Izzy's breathing to return to normal and he stopped shaking eventually too. 
Once he had calmed down he could speak finally. 


"Duff" He pulled out and a looked at him. 
He hadn't said a word, Izzy figured it was because he already knew what was going to happen. 


"Nikki.He's going to keep annoying us. He's going to keep coming back for more. he said that me and him wil 
never be over." he told Duff. 


The blond had now avoided eye contact but didn't seem sad at all, he barley looked like he was paying attention 


but Izzy continued. 
| don't want you to get hurt." he whispered now, "I don't want you to get put in the middle of my mess." 


Izzy raised Duffs chin and he was forced to look at him. Duffs eyes were empty of emotion and his facials 
gave nothing away, Izzy couldn't tell if he was angry or hurting so he tried to get to the point for the sake of 
both of them. 


| think. don't think we can be together any more Duff" Izzy chocked out the words as if he was vomiting 
glass. It was painful and he didn't want to say it but he had to. "It's the only way | can keep him away..if we 
aren't together. He doesn't have anything to use against me." he spoke softly. 


Not a word escaped Duff mouth. Not a sound or a peep. He just sat and looked at Izzy. He was impossible to 


read. 
Izzy was doing the right thing wasn't he? 
He had to keep Duff safe, and this was the only way. He felt the pain Duff hid in his heart. 


Izzy had loved Duff for months before even telling him. He felt like that had been ripped from his chest and 
burnt to ashes. It hurt even more that he had promised to be good to Duff. Duff was in love with him. It took 


him a while to make him say it but lzzy knew it was true. 


Izzy was the first guy Duff had ever loved. He followed this man everywhere. Wore his clothes, snuk into his 
room, he showered with him. He loved the shorter man, loved the way he smelt, loved how he would be the 


only one to catch him off guard, and loved him in general. 


Izzy let him too. He loved how understanding he would be about his morals and his personal space. Duff was a 


good listener and the most caring man he'd met. 


They both loved each other more than anything, but even still that wasn't enough compared to how controlling 
Nikki Sixx was. 


Duff could see how he was manipulative over his sweet Izzy, Nikki controlled him. Through black mail and 
threats. Izzy was pushed into everything by him.anything Nikki wanted from Izzy he would get. No matter how 


strong Izzy was, inside or out. Nikki would dominate. 
Duff stared at the bruises that coloured Izzy chest and face. He sneered at them, Izzy had told him Nikki 


would hurt him all the time, he was a satanic fuck. The bruises Nikki kept giving Izzy showed he owned him and 
Duff hated himself for being so blind. 


How could he not have noticed? 


He hated himself to the point were he stood up and headed for the door not saying a word. Izzy was left cold 
and alone. Him and Duff were over now, he regretted it but he couldn't take it back. 


Duff wasn't going to just say okay sure, and have everything go back to when he wasn't in love. NO. 


He Needed to do something, he didn't know what and Duff hated himself. He stomped down the hall. But he 
hated Nikki MORE. 


Planning 
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Izzy's Pov. 


| sat alone in my room lighting another joint. | was done. | had literally just pushed the only people who cared 
for me away. | had ended it with Duff.and now | had no one. That fucker was my everything and he didn't even 
know it! Because. hardly told him. 


He was so caring to me, they way he would sneek into my room and follow me around not wanting to miss a 


moment of me not being there. He put everything into this relationship, and me.. 


what did it dol? | just had to fucking betray him. | lied to him. | kept secrets! Even after | had promised not to! 


It pained me realising how much put himself through to be with me and to have it all thrown away. 


He trusted me, | was the first guy he loved and | took it for granted | disrespected him and almost killed 
myself. That how selfish | was. 


He was putting everything into what we had and here | was stuck in my last fucked up ‘relationship’! With 
fucking Nikki Sixx. 


| loved Duff, and hated Nikki. So | needed to protect him. Now that we weren't together, Nikki had nothing 
against me. Nothing to blackmail me with. 


Duff didn't say a word when | tried to explain myself. Not a single word. He wouldn't even let his emotions 
shine through his eyes, they were just cold and dead. | didn't know if he was angry or upset. When he ran out 


of my room earlier | didn't stop him. 
| had done the right thing, right? Me and Duff had to be over.. for him to be safe. 


My mind raced thinking about Nikki. | was such an idiot to give into him. He was right. He said that it would 
never be over between me and him, it was never going to be over because he kept following me, finding me. He 
uses me over and over, he enjoys ruining my life. | should have never been with Duff. | shouldn't have caused 


him all this grief. 


Fuck. 


| continued blaming myself . 
Nikki was right. | cried. No one can love me. Because no one can put up with my shit. 


| cringed at the memory of him calling me his bitch while he fucked me against my will. My sadness was 
beginning to turn into anger. 
Nikki was the problem. He was the one that did this to us. Ruined us. | despised him. My blood boiled with rage 


and | slowly paced the room. 


After everything that fucker has put me through he still didn't give a shit. Didn't care if | was in pain. Didn't 


care if anyone was in pain just as long as he gets his chance to get off. 


UGH. | wanted to hurt him back | couldn't. And he fucking knew | wouldn't be able to get to him! He was the 
one that left me in the shower on conscious alone that night. He knew my friends would think the worst. He 


knew that they were assuming | was suicidal. 


| was locked in my room under their watch and care. If | was to try and leave they would stop me. They still 


wanted the answers | hadn't given them.Except my Duff who knew too much to speak to me. 


Nikki was a sick basted, the amount of times | had told him we were done was ridiculous. The amount of times 
he would beat me with his own hands until | was blue discussed me, or how he would claw at my skin or bite 
my neck and wrists until | bled. Hurting me made him happy and it sickened me to my core. If he hurt my 
Duff ever, | would load my hand gun and shoot him in seconds. 


So why didn't Nikki have a bullet in he chest? 
| stopped for a moment and stood still. | promised to protect Duff.but he was hurt. Hurt on the inside because 
of me..because Nikki gave me no other choice but to end our relationship. 


If | was given the chance to hurt Nikki, | wouldn't turn it up, that was the truth and | wouldn't hesitate. The 


only thing was, no one was going to give me that chance. No one was going to let me out the house. 

| stamped out my Joint, smearing it into the freshly cleaned carpet. 

If they won't give me the chance, I'll take it! My heart sped up. | had to, Nikki needed to pay for everything 
he's done. | knew Duff felt the same way but he was too gentle to do anything about it.he would be thinking 


everything over right now, trying to to do anything rash, for my sake. 


He would never be able to bring himself to hurt someone, not even a monster like Nikki.But that's okay, that's 


what made us so good together. i would be too rash, he would be considerate.. we would need each other. 
But now we wern't together. | was going to be rash. very rash. 


| needed a plan 


chance? 
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Duff's POV. 

| was ruined. | was broken. | was confused.. 

Izzy had broken up with me this morning. ‘he’ broke up with me.| listened to what he said about Nikki and | 
was hurting for him, | was hurting bad, but not as much as him. He told me we couldn't be together because 
Nikki would keep bothering us. Izzy's told me what Nikki said. 

"We will never be over." "No one can love you lzz" | curled my face up at the thoughts. 

| HATED HIM. | HATED NIKKI FOR RUINING EVERYTHING ME AND IZZY HAD. 

| HATED HIM. 

| HATED HIM. 


| HATED HIM. 


Izzy was broken with just telling me and now he has dumped me, it's like he doesn't want me to help him 


through it. Like he won't even try to figure something out! | thought he loved me.. 


He told me that he was in love with me the first time Nikki had used him, | was the blackmail. Me. | felt so 


horrible. 

But this made me angry. 

| couldn't do anything but worry all day. | hid in the living room chain smoking with slash. | felt so useless not 
being able to help Izzy through it all. | wanted to baldy just erase Nikki from his mind, No, | just wanted to 
erase Nikki. | wanted him out of our lives..out of Izzy's life! 

This made me angry. 


BUT | DIDN'T KNOW WHAT TO DO. 


When we actually got together he promised he wouldn't keep secrets.promised he wouldn't leave me in the 


dark and try to protect me by lying about shit. This had hit me so hard | had to think everything over aaall 
dayy. | hardly spoke to the guys, they asked me what Izzy and | spoke of but | just shrugged them off and 


said "Not much." 


| couldn't speak. | didn't know what to say, to anyone. | was done, | felt like all of my feelings had been washed 


away. 


BUT THEY WERN'T ‘washed AWAY. They were moved! Moved into a FUCKING WAR ZONE and ripped apart 
before being drenched in Izzy's tears like gasoline and set on fire to burn until they were nothing but ash! No, 
until they were nothing, period. 


Not by Izzy. 


By Nikki fucking Sixx..this man was untouchable. He did what he dam well wanted, when he wanted and for as 
long as he fucking liked it! In my case that was torturing my dear Izzy. He loved using him, violating him until it 


hurt and thinks he can get away with it. 


Izzy's a strong person, he shouldn't be afraid of Nikki. | thought back to when Nikki had me pinned to brick wall 
out the back of that club. was afraid, hek you have another man yanking at your jeans while he has a needle 
shoved in your arm that should be enough to scare you. | worried that Izzy had been through more than 


being held to a wall and drugged. 


Izzy got beat, and that son of a bitch: Sixx, left him here alone, OD'ing. If Nikki isn't an excuse for evil | don't 


know what is! 


Izzy was the complete opposite, he was caring and normally very calm and relaxed about everything. He didn't 
try to stir trouble or make issues. He would be the one sorting them out, the middle guy. Now l'm starting to 
realise that maybe he did that to forget about his own problems..and he had a lot as you can see. 


| was such a dick earlier, Izzy was trying to explain that we shouldn't be together and | didn't say a word, | 
didn't even really acknowledge him. | just got up and left his room, | headed straight down here and started 
drinking. | left him, crying and confused. l'm not sure why he thinks he needs to protect me. | don't need 
protecting, | still can't grasp the concept of me and Izzy be over. 

UGH. I light another cigarette and sink more into the couch. 

Izzy must be taking it harshly, he actually let Axl into his room and they talked for hours. | head Izzy crying 
and sobbing, it was the worst kind of cry. The ‘every thing's fucked’ cry. | just wanted to hold him in my arms. 
Dammit why did | leave his room! | thought. 

| could only keep telling myself the same thing. The one of few things | was focusing on 


He dumped you. | kept telling myself. 


You got dumped. | crack another beer. 


Its over..but | love him. | thought. If | love him | should help him. He thinks dropping me is the only thing that's 
going to stop Nikki from bothering us. Its weird to say but | think, | think Izzy might be wrong. 


| think there might be another way! | have an ideal | have been trying my best all day not to do something 


rash, this wasn't rash.it wasn't as rash as my first idea. 
There might be a chance. It's the one thing Izzy didn't want me to do..tell them. it's a chance. 


The question is, should | take it? 


H's Happening soon... 


Author's Notes: 
its short, getting there.getting there. dragging it as usual. love me some feedback. enjoy xx 


"Okay, thank you goodbye." Izzy spoke into the phone before hanging up. 
He took a few deep breaths preparing himself. 


Izzy was up stairs alone while everyone else sat down in the living. He could hear the murmurs of their voices 
echo through the house, Mainly Slash laughing about something ans Steven giggling non-stop. As long as he 
could hear them he was safe to rome upstairs without being bothered. 

Izzy had spoken to everyone since this morning but still avoided long conversations or any questions saying he 
wasn't ready and he needed more time to rest up, and process everything that had happened. From what he 
knew nobody knew about Nikki except for Duff who he had told earlier..regrettably dumped earlier too. 


He had already started to miss the tall blond following him around but what Izzy was about to do would better 
off be done with Duff out of the way, that is harms way. 


They all figured he was he was in his room resting again or just having some alone time right now but that 


was not his plan at all 

Izzy slipped on a fresh set of clothes and chose some shoes before shoving his hat on, grabbing his phone and 
wallet and sneaking out into the hallway. He moved over to Steven's room and stepped inside quickly finding 
himself going through his things. He managed to find enough money needed and shoved it into his wallet 
screwing up his face in guilt. 

Quietly he left his room the way it was and needed one more thing before he planned on leaving.Cautiously he 
reached out to Axl's door nob and turned it slowly, thinking about his actions, but he knew he had to do what 
needed to be done. He walked into the dark room and a shiver grew up his spine..but that didn't stop him. 

The dark haired man rummaged through his draws and closet begging to find what he needed. 

"Come on | know it's here somewhere." he whispered to himself. 

He moved over to the night stand but still found nothing and he started to grow nervous. 


He snapped his fingers thinking. 


Where would it be? Where would it be? | wondered. He looked around the room once more. The moonlight 


shining through Axl's window gave him enough light. Where would Axl put something if he was hiding ithe 
blinked a few times. Where would | hide something? 

Izzy's eyes gazed down to the side of the bed he remembered it was where he his his box of darts. It was an 
alright spot. He dropped to the floor searching under his bed and found a small box. He pulled it out in a rush 
and held it in his lap while he sat on the floor. 


It was a shoe box..an old shoe box, dusty and the corners of the cardboard where torn Izzy hoped it was 


what he wanted but at the same time felt like something was holding him back. 
Telling him not to go through with his plan.like his conscious or something. 


‘Its not the only way: he imagined it saying. ‘This is crazy’ and another voice "| need you all to be open 
minded." 


Izzy shooed the feeling off his shoulder and looked back down to the box but the last voice continued: 


"Its about Izzy." it was Duff voice.. Izzy listened but he couldn't hear the others, they were obviously 
listening. "| can explain what happened. Just don't freak out about anything, and don't be mad at Izzy. It wasn't 
his fault." 


Izzy's body stiffened. Was he hearing what he thought he was hearing? Was Duff actually spilling the beans to 
the guys?! 


He wasn't going to tell them about Nikki was he?! Izzy stressed. Why was he explaining everything? He shook 
his head violently. UGH Duff what are you doing?! 


This is not what Izzy wanted. He was going to sort everything out, he didn't need to tell the guys about 
Nikki! What was Duff thinking?? 


Izzy rushed know his mind clear. He pulled the lid off the shoe box and through out papers and notes to find 
what he was looking for..the voiced were getting louder downstairs, Izzy could hear Axl now yelling at someone 


and alot of screaming. 


He tried to block it out, tried not to think about what was going on He had his own issues to think 
about FINALLY, he thought. he held it in his hands slightly pleased but it was no measure to the amount of 
guilt inside him. Loaded with 6 bullet's Izzy made sure it was in safety before wedging it into the side of his 


waist line jeans under his shirt, Axl's gun.. 


He and Slash both had one, they've never used them in their lives but they were for emergency situations and 
protection.. only.until now. NOW, Izzy just wanted to use it to inflict pain, a lot of pain. 


Plans unraveling. 
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Duff. 


Izzy was upstairs, where he had been all day. | don't blame him, after what he had been through. Izzy thought 
that by breaking up with me Nikki would stop harassing him.us. Izzy told me that he was blackmailed into 
everything, he let Nikki violate him because he threatened to come after me, or tell the guys about us. 


They guys being: Axl, Steven and Slash, this was something | knew Izzy didn't want to happen. Because he knew 
that if the guys found out they would disapprove of us being together, ESPECIALLY AXL. Izzy told me that if 
Axl found out | would be kicked out of the band.he said that he didn't want that to happen, because he didn't 


want to lose me. 

But what was the point of me being here if | wasn't aloud to be in Izzy's arms? What was the point if | 
couldn't hold him. | would rather be kicked out of the band and be with Izzy. Than be in the same band as him 
but us not be together. It would hurt too much. 

He had dumped me this morning and it was starting to hurt so | thought up a plan. 

Another way for us to be together. My chances of it running smoothly wasn't good, to be honest | didn't think 
it was going to work. 

But thats what | was going to do. Be honest. 


That was my plan. 


| was going to tell the guys everything. About me and Izzy being together, about Nikki and what he had 
done..everything. | couldn't handle it any longer, | had to. If | told them maybe they would understand. 


Here was my logic. 
If | sat the guys down and explained that Izzy and | were together maybe, | could get their approval. NOT that 
| needed it, it would just make my life easier. If Axl and the guys understood how me and Izzy felt for one 


another and | got their approval we could be together no worries. 


Nikki would have nothing to blackmail Izzy with. He would have no control over him. Izzy had the idea | would be 
kicked out of the band in an instant if they found out | was with him in that way, and it would be Axl decision 


for sure, that is after he would beat me to death. 
But, | think Izzy is too scared to even try, he doesn't want to loose me that's why he wont try. 


He still loves me | know it. | love him too so there's no reason we shouldn't be together. Anything that stands 


in our way | will deal with on his behalf, because | know he is too scared. 

Its dark now, about 1:30 at night. Nobody's going out so we're all chilling at home. The lounge was the most 
popular place lately, the only place we were aloud to smoke and drink. Steven had a bit of leverage, Axl would 
let him go shoot up into his room if he needed a hit but he was cut down to one hit a day..this was so we 
didn't provoke Izzy and we understood that. 

After Axl had his chat with Izzy today though, he aloud us to drink more than beer, thank god, | thought. | 
was relived to have my vodka back and Slash his JD. Steven was such a light weight he only needed beers 
anyway. 

Now was the perfect time to put my plan into action. | called all the guys into the lounge and they all gathered 
a little suspiciously. Izzy was upstairs still and it was perfect, | had there attention and | was really going 
through with this plan. 

| sort of paced the room as they gave me strange looks. 

"So what's going on?" Steven was the last one to finally sit down 

He and Slash sat together while Axl sat in the single arm chair puffing on a smoke. He kind of claimed it now, 
he was giving me his undeniable attention, and at this moment | knew this might be a little harder that | 
thought. 

| started to fiddle with my hands while | mustered some words. 

| uh, | need to tell you all something." | said. 

They all shot each other looks before their eyes gazed upon me again 

"You guy's weren't suppose to know, but | think you should" | continued. 

"What is it?" Slash cocked an eyebrow. 


The room started to heat up | swear | broke into a sweat. "| need you all to be open minded. It's about Izzy." 


Axl instantly sat up. What | was going to say next determined weather or not Axl was going to kill me. He 


listened and said nothing, just sat staring at me eyes wide and waiting. His cigarette slowly burning away. 


"I can explain what happened." | held my breath as Axl sat ford a little more on the edge of his seat. "Just 


don't freak out about anything, and don't be mad at Izzy. It wasn't his fault." 


| could see Steven frantically look back and forth between me and Axl knowing something bad was about to 
happen. 


"What are you talking about?" Steven asked in a small voice. 

| broke the stare at Axl and tried not to make things worse. | needed to stay calm. 
| wasn't scared of Axl | told myself. | wasn't scared of Axl.. 

"Tell me exactly what's going on McKagan." His voice was firm. 


| started to shudder trying to explain myself. "I uh, I'll tell you all | just need yous too listen first, please just 
listen." 


Axl stood up moving over to me quite fast. His face inches from mine, his eyes filled with rage | have never 


seen before and I'll admit it now. 
| WAS SCARED OF AXL. 
"You know what happened" he told me. "Why he did it" 


| swallowed hard, it sounded more like a threat, | was realising maybe my plan would backfire but | didn't want 
to drag it out any longer. 


"Yes but that's not what | need to tell you, | need to tell you something else.. about me and Izzy." | spoke taking 
a step back. 


"What do you mean you don't need to tell me?! Tell me what happened NOW!" he shoved me back and | 
stumbled a bit. 


"Axl please calm downl" Slash told him. 

"Just hear me out, | have to tell you something else first” | squeaked. 

"What, What else is there that's so important apart from what happened the night Izzy over dosed?ll" he 
pushed me into a wall and held me there. He had one arm over my chest and the other gripping one of my 
wrists as | struggled in his hold. 


Steven and Slash were brought to their feet and moved over to us both. 


"What's going on already Duff?" Slash urged. 


"LI uh," Axl shook me a bit, pressing his arm into my chest harder. 

Axl was going to kill me, | was done if | told them. But | had already come this far.. 
"Me and Izzy." | started. 

Axl was impatient raising both eyebrows as a sign to hurry up. 


"We're sortov'.We're together!" | finally spat. | screwed my eyes shit and dropped my head avoiding them all. 


"We've been together for a while now but we couldn't tell youl” 


It was quiet and | was waiting for what came. Axl threw me to the floor harshly and | sat up in a hurry 
backing up. 


"WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU MEAN YOUR TOGETHER?" He reached down and grabbed a fist full of my shirt 
lifting me slightly. | turned my face away as he yelled. "YOU FUCKING RAT, WHAT THE FUCK! YOUR FUCKING 
MY BEST FRIEND!" 

"Axl please." | gasped gently holding his wrists as he shook me. 

Slash and Steven where trying to peal him off me whilst trying to process what | had said. 


"SINCE WHEN ARE YOU GAY ANYHOW??" Axl finally dropped me to the floor with a thud. 


Steven was helping me up but Axl was having a fit, he was fluffing his hair with anger and grunting as Slash 


tried to calm him. 

"We couldn't tell you because he knew you would act like this!" | told him. 

He turned to me snarling but Slash held him back. "How long have you exactly been together?" he spat. 

| straightened up. "A bit more than a month." | told him. 

"How did | not know? How did | not know?" he mumbled to himself still angry. 

"Duff why didn't you tell us earlier?" Steven asked. 

"Because..we were scared" | rubbed my arms suddenly becoming chilly. "I was scared.| figured you would all 
hate us and we didn't want anyone finding out for the reputation of the band.lzzy thought yous would.” | 


trailed off. 


"What?" Axl asked a little calmer than before. 


‘Izzy was scared yous would kick me out..he didn't want to lose me." | could feel their eyes on me as | looked 


to the floor. 

"So he loves you?" Axl questioned 

| nodded intently. 

"What about you, do you love him?" He sounded angry again but | knew the answer to this one. 
"OF cause | do you idiot!" | snapped at him 


Axl sat down onto his couch and just stared at me. | didn't know what to expect. | thought for sure he was 


going to bash me no matter what | said. But he didn't. None of them did. 
"So, you guys are like boyfriends?" Slash asked curious. 


| nodded. "But thats not everything..if | can explain it all now?" | asked Axl quietly. 


He just looked at me and waited. 


Finally | thought. I'm going to sort everything out. They didn't seem too pist about us being together so | think 
we all might be able to work through this. | needed to explain the situation with Nikki. That's what they al 
wanted to hear, why Izzy ODd. 

Once | explain the blackmailing, they understand why | needed to tell them me and Izzy were together, this way 


we can get back together because | know that's what we both want. 


| was glad | was actually helping Izzy in a way, talking to everyone about it so he didn't have to. Like | was 


taking the weight off his shoulders. And | didn't mind if | got thrown around a bit, | would do anything for Izzy. 


Now | just needed to explain everything, and | was just about to when Izzy ran past and out the front door in 


a rush.. 


Trying to be rational. 
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The door slammed behind him as they all heard a honk from a car. 
"Was that Izzy?" Steven asked gingerly. 


Axl and Duff ran out the door after him but by the time thy made it out, they only caught the glimpse of 
the back of a Taxi. 


SHIT. Duff thought. 


"Where does he think he's going?!" Axl threw his arms up in the air. "What the fuck is going on?" he turned to 
face the tall blond 


He stared down the street. It was dark and cold and Duff was trying to piece everything together. 
Where was Izzy going? He wondered. 


Axl had his hands griping at Duffs shirt once more shaking him in anger. "Duff! Are you even listening to me?! 


You said you knew what was going on, you said you had something else to tell us!" he urged. 


Duff stared at him briefly before the a horrible thought hit him. He was angry and when Izzy is angry he is 


the one to cheer for revenge..he was going to go see Nikki for sure. 
SHIT. 


Duff pushed Axl off swiftly and ran back into the house. Slash and Steven stood waiting for answers, but that 
would have to wait. He ran up stairs and into Izzy's room first, it was clean but he found a small torn piece 


of paper on the night stand. 
Duff picked it up with shaky hands and looked at the scribbled hand writing. 


‘tm sorry for whatever happens. l'm sorry Axl' he read. Duff couldn't help the sick feeling that was beginning 
to rise in him. ‘I have to do it Duff.: the words became messier. ‘I'm sorry, but Nikki will never bother us 


again this way, he deserves what's coming for him.|'m sorry: 


at the bottom, it was signed. ‘IZZY: 
Duff felt sadness like he had never before, he shook and couldn't breath but he knew he had to fix this. He 
refused to cry or break, he needed to be strong.. he was sick of being the one who has to be protected, he 


needed to step up and be there for Izzy. Pronto. 


Duff screwed the paper up and dropped it to the floor leaving, he let himself into Axl's room and noticed the 


shoe box on the floor. 
The guys came running up and Axl found himself abusing Duff for answers once again. 
"Duff seriously! Where is Izzy going! You better tell me or i'll- 


"What was in this shoe box?" Duff asked quietly picking it up but noticing it was nothing but papers which had 


also been spread across the floor. 


Slash stood in the door way listening to them argue. Steven was hiding behind him hoping they wouldn't start 


clawing at each others throats again 
"What was in this box Axl." Duff asked firmly. His mood was dark now. 
The red head stood stunned. He just blinked staring at the box in Duff hands amazed. He couldn't speak, he 


didn't move. Not even when Duff smashed him against the wall and screamed in his face. Slash was trying to 
get him off but Axl was in a haze, he hadn't even noticed. 


"Tell me Axilll WHAT THE FUCK WAS IN IT? WHAT DID HE TAKE? Please Axl fucking tell me!" he was almost in 


tears when he noticed one rolled down Axl's cheek instead. 


He was parting his lips trying to speak he really wanted to say it but it pained him to his core knowing what 
Izzy took. 


Duff had stopped shaking him and everything was now quiet. 
"H-he.He took." Axl stammered. 


Duff was desperate to know, he grabbed hold of Axls wrist gently and slash had a hand on Duff shoulder 


waiting for him to make one wrong move. 
"Please common Axe." he begged. 


"He took my, gun." he chocked. 


Everyone eyes widened, Steven shuddered in the door way. "What- Why did Izzy take it?" Steven asked in 
shock. 


Axl looked up to Duff, his eyes filled with tears. He couldn't even hold it back, the famous Axl Rose crying.. 
"Duff where is he going?" Slash questioned quickly letting go of his shoulder. 


Duff let go of Axl and jogged down stairs not answering, he grabbed his keys and Axl's phone before running 
out the front door. He had to find him, needed to..before he does something stupid. He thought. 


He jumped into his truck turning on the ignition 

"Duff" Slash called running out with A confused Axl and Steven "What are you doing?!" 
he reversed out the driveway, not letting him anyone stop him. 

"What | have to do." he told them. 

"Duff." Axl pleaded leaning against Slash for balance. "Please bring him back." 


Duff wanted to cry with Axl, wanted to drink his problems away. Let someone stronger deal with everything 
but Duff needed to be the strong one right now. He needed to be rational and get to to Izzy quick. 


Duff drove off not saying another word. 
He honestly didn't know what he was getting himself into he just kept reminding himself it was for him the guy 
who was always there for him.. the man he was in love with..His darling Izzy. 


Help From Mick 
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| drove a couple of blocks away before pulling over, | just needed to make sure the guys weren't going to 
follow me. | yanked Axl's phone our of my pocket and started scrolling through the numbers, | dialled in Izzy's 
and tried not to bite my nails as it rang. 

m= = This is Izzy's Stradlin itm busy so leave a message." BEEP. 


FUCK. 


‘Izzy please pick up your phone, | know your mind isn’t clear right now but don't do anything stupid." | stressed 
and my voice was all shaky. "-just.l'm coming to find you. Please pick up your phone." 


| hung up and went back to the contacts. 


| was looking for one of the crews numbers, | knew Axl had to have one of their phone numbers because he 
was discussing tour dates. 


| was hoping to find Nikki's but the only on | could find was Mick's, THAT WAS GOOD ENOUGH. | dialled the 


number and waited. 
PLEASE PLEASE ANSWER. FUCKING HELL. 


He was my only chance of finding Izzy. | tapped frantically on the steering wheel as a cold breeze came 
through my window. 


"Hello?" Came a plain voice. 
"MICK!" | shouted almost happy. 


"Axl?" He sounded confused. 


"UH, No no." | told him. "It's me McKagan. Listen do you know where Nikki's stayn right now??" | asked in a rush. 
"Nikki? Why?" he almost laughed. 

"Mick it's really important! What's the address!??" | yelled. 

"Whoa man chill out, you sound crazy." he told me. "Are you drurk or something?" 


"Mick," | breathed. "If you don't tell me the address in the next couple of seconds, | can almost grantee that 
somebody might die!" 


| was breaking, | was starting to loose my patience but | knew | had to hold it together for Izzy's sake. 


| heard a small laugh through the phone, "Yeah okay I'll give ya the address." he speaks. | can tell he doesn't 
understand the seriousness of the situation but for now that was okay. "You got a pen?" 


THANKYOU. THANKYOU. THANKYOU. 


| needed to rush, | had to get to Izzy in time. | know that Nikki is an asshole, | know that everything he had 
done to us was painful..and GOD | wish | had the strength to bring myself to hurting him. | wished more than 


anything for revenge but | wished more for Izzy's love. 


My first priority was to protect Izzy. | can't let him kill Nikki. It would end up fucking everything up even more 
in our lives. | know that Izzy wants to do this for the sake of us being able to be together.. And that's what | 
want..for us to be together, without having Nikki ruin us. 


Izzy doesn't understand there's an easier way. The last thing he wanted to do is tell the guys we're ‘Together’ 
but it's better than killing someone. Even if it was the demonic Nikki fucking Sixx. Besides the guys would have 
found out sooner or later so why not now, if they don't allow it now what's the chances of them allowing it 
latter down the track, | thought it was going alright before.. | wasn't beaten, surprisingly. And | wasn't kicked 
out of the band.yet but it was still going well. 


| was certain it was going to get easier down the track, the guys would accept it more... Well that's what | kept 
telling myself.i just needed to get to Izzy to make sure there was a track to keep going down. 


Izzy sat in the back of the taxi and tried to think. He watched as the street lights became brighter and the 


streets busier. 


Trust Nikki to hang in a popular area, he thought. 


He could feel the taxi driver's eyes on him every now and then through the review mirror. He didn't mind, he 


didn't care anyhow, the drive was going to be at least another 20 minuets and all he cared about was his 


actions. What he was about to do. 

itm doing the right thing aren't |. He thought as he rested his head on the window and sunk lower into his seat. 
| have to do this, its the only way. Nikki deserves to feel pain, as much pain as he put me through all this 
time. He couldn't stop thinking about how much hurt Nikki had put him through. How much shit he put up with 
these past several months. Nikki never listened to anything Izzy said, 


he'll hear me tonight. Izzy told himself. It'll be the last thing he hears. 


He remembered why he was doing this though, the main thing that gave him enough courage to stand up for 
himself. Duff. Duff was the man who gave Izzy enough strength to stand against Nikki. 


He thought about the night back at the club, Nikki had Duff against a wall drugged up on Heroin and helpless. 
He secretly loved Duff at this time, Nikki was the only one who knew and so the Fucker tried to destroy them 
before they even started. 


lzzy shook his head at the bad memory. 


He jumped in that night despite being weaker than Nikki. Copped a beating but still saved Duffs ass, which made 
it okay. Izzy didn't mind being in pain as long it was for good reasoning. 


His phone rung in his pocket but he just stared at the screen and didn't answer. It was Duff. 


He felt kind of bad for doing this, he knew that if he killed Nikki he would be kicked out of the band, Duff would 
never want to see him again and he would probably go to jail, but he had to. 


Duff doesn't want to be with me any more anyway. | left him that note explaining because | was hoping we 
could be together somehow if he still wanted me. He thought. But | know he doesn't. Nikki was right about one 


thing, nobody can love me. 


| mean look at me: who could love a scrawny guy like me with no self esteem and is practically gay! Not to 


mention a complete alcoholic and junkie! Who can't even look after himself let alone others. 

| don't deserve him. He felt his heart break as he sunk even lower into his seat. 

“Something bothering you there?" 

Izzy's eyes wandered to the mirror to find the driver glancing back. He wasn't one of those grumpy old 


drivers. He was surprised to find this was actually quite a young man, properly dressed in his uniform neat 


and dapper. 


"Uh, sorta." Izzy grunted. He hated small talk. 

| don't need to give you any girl advice do |?" he joked laughing a little. 

A smile grew on Izzy's face and he eased at his friendliness. 

"No," he laughed sitting up. "Hs- actually if you could answer me one question.” he searched for a name. 
"Mick" the man smiled again. 

"Mick" he stated. "How do you know..if she's the right one for me?" He asked. 

Izzy was referring to Duff. 


"Ahh yeah that question get's asked a lot" he nodded taking a left turn before continuing. "You'll know she's the 


right one when you do what she says." 

Izzy cocked an eyebrow, he didn't understand. 

"No matter what, Even if you desperately want to do something and she says no, and you do as she says. 
shes the one." He nodded. "If you listen to her, shes the girl for you..i know us guys don't listen to girls very 
often, but there will be one you listen to, and that'll be her." 

Izzy sat back. He listened to Duff didn't he? He wanted to Listen to Duff at least. He looked back down to his 
phone in his hand and cringed. He hated himself. Why did he not pick up the phone before.He shouldn't be 
running form him. 


Izzy hit a realisation, maybe Duff just wasn't the one for him. Or maybe Izzy just wasn't thinking clearly. 


The car came to a stop, and the driver swung around to look at Izzy. "You seem like a nice guy, a guy that 


would make the right decision" 
Izzy gave him a hand full of money and smiled slightly with guilt. 
“Thanks..Mick." 


"Good luck" he told him. 


Izzy hopped out the car and stood facing the hotel in front of him. The taxi drove off and he took a deep 
breath. 


"Thank's i'm gonna need it" he whispered to himself. 


determination. 
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Izzy stood out in the cold, the light from the hotel and the street were bright almost inviting. He could hear 
music from down the Street and chatter from inside. It wasn't the fanciest of hotels but Nikki Sixx sure didn't 
pick the worst it looked quite stylish from the outside. 


He took a moment to breath, the Taxi driver: Mick, had gotten to him. He kept having second thoughts about 
what he was doing, but even with his second thoughts he had a bone to pick with Nikki. After all he left he 
was left alone, cold in a shower overdosing on heroin, so he did still have a reason to fucking hate him to the 


core. 


He made his way into the lobby of the hotel and walked around packs of teenage girls, he tried to keep his 
head down. Chatting and squealing, they were in a blocked off area with their cameras and handful's of pictures 
of him to sign. It made him sick to know they all worshipped an ass hole. 


Ugh. Izzy thought. Nikki's groupies are fucking always in the way. 


He managed to get through them and walked straight past the front desk picking up a key card, he headed for 


the elevator, Izzy knew exactly where he was and he was coming for him. 


He pushed the elevator button impatiently and tapped his foot watching the little red light finally flicker. 
‘Ground floor’. The doors opened with that irritating ‘ding’ and he stepped inside. There was a bunch of golden 
buttons and each had a number, he swiped his card and tapped floor ‘I? in a hurry and pulled out a cigarette 


as the doors closed He took a long drag savouring it, it was his last one. 

Izzy eventually noticed the big mirrors that shaped the walls of the elevator, he took a glimpse at himself 
before looking away quickly. He felt sick. His face was still pale, dark rings around his eyes and bruises that 
trailed down his neck leading under his shirt to his chest. 

He knew he shouldn't have left in this condition, he felt so weak. He smiled lightly at the thought though. 


Nikki deserved to feel pain, he thought..And he didn't have to be strong physically, a bullet is much easier. 


He was brought back from his thoughts, when the elevator doors opened once more, ‘ding’ it opened to a hall 


way full of more chicks, fucking strippers and prostitutes running up and down, disappearing into rooms and 


passing out on the floor before him. 
Yep, this was Nikki's floor he snarled. 


As he got closer and closer to Nikki's room he could feel his anger bubble inside him. He became pist off quite 


quickly and had no tolerance. A blonde with big boobs suddenly draped herself over Izzy and giggled. 
"Hey there, wanna find a room?" she laughed. 


Izzy slipped from her grip and pushed her away dentally, "Party's over, you and all your friends have to leave. 


Now." he Told her. 


She pouted and turned on her heal pretty fast, "You heard me everyone leaves now!" he shouted down the 
hallway. 


Girls where picking up their clothes and purses heading to the elevator giggling and staggering with a couple of 


drunk guys. Izzy wanted everyone out of the way, one way or another. 


Eventually the hallway was quiet and he finally made it to his door and stumbles over a couple of bottles 
before steadying himself. 


This was it, about fucking time. He thought. 

He bagged on the door viscously and waited. He heard movement and the door swung open, it was another girl 
half naked and grinning. Izzy pushed passed her and she gasped in shock. He found his way into the sweet and 
saw Nikki sprawled out on his massive bed skulking vodka. When he saw Izzy he almost chocked 


"You leave. Now." he ordered pointing at her rudely. 


She was lost for words but the look on Izzy face now was dangerous and she didn't argue grabbing her bag 


and leaving in a hurry. 

Once he heard the slam of the door he turned to Nikki who was now standing and moving over too him. 
‘Izzy babe, back for seconds?" he leaned in for a kiss but Izzy instantly pushed him away. 

"What the actual fuck is wrong with you?!" he shouted, 

"Aw, Izz don't be mad at me." he trailed his hand down Izzy shirt before he took another step back. 

"Sixx seriously it was bad enough that you fucking rapped me, but left me alone to die of an overdose’?! 


What's wrong with you??llWhere you actually trying to kill me this time??!! You had no right to fucking 
disrespect me like that- 


Izzy was cut off by Nikki slamming him into a wall harshly. He pressed himself to Izzy not allowing him to 


move. 


"DONT YOU DARE TELL ME HOW TO RESPECT YOU!" he was terrifying at this moment and Izzy tried to look 
away but Nikki wouldn't let him. "YOU DON'T DSERVE RESPECT, YOU BARGE IN HERE AND START YELLING AT 
ME, GET FUCKED. YOU CANT TALK OF RESPECT." He spat. "You don't diverse respect!" 

Nikki slammed him again and again into the wall while Izzy tried to fight back 


"Your fucked up! You have no idea what you've done to me these past months!" he screamed at Nikki Even 


though he felt a little afraid. "You fucking think you can use me Whenever you like, you CAN'T!" 
"SHUT UP." Nikki pulled back and punched him. Izzy fell to his knees tasting the fresh blood roll over his mouth. 


"That's right," Izzy exclaimed. "Fucking bash me like you always do! You like hurting me don't you Nikki?! It gives 


you a sence of accomplishment.makes you feel stronger.’ 

Nikki raised an eyebrow, his anger slowly fading away. "Oh Izzy darlin’, no no no." he smiled evilly. He yanked Izzy 
up by his shirt whimpering a little in his hold. "I don't hurt you because it makes me ‘feel stronger’, | am." he 
stated bringing himself closer to Izzy too close for his liking." | do it to make you feel weaker, to make you 


surrender to me.because your a good fuck” he pronounced 


Izzy shuddered. Why was he feeling scared? He had the gun why was he not pulling the trigger right this 


instant? ? 


‘Izzy | made you my little bitch and that's what you'll always be." Nikki whispered horsely. "You can't say no to 
me," one of Nikki's hands travelled down to Izzys crotch and he giggled a little feeling his hard on. 


Izzy didn't understand. He hated Sixx with all his gut but he couldn't fight what was happening. 
| own you Izzy," he whispered, "Your mine." he leaned in once more but Izzy finally found his voice. 


"I told you we're over! You don't own me and i'm not your bitch!" he screamed confidently struggling in Nikki's 


grip, but all of a sudden that confidence was ripped away. 
"If | don't own you then why are you in my bedroom, your dick begging for attention’? hmm?" 
Izzy stuttered lost for words. 


| should show you right now what a little Bitch you are." he tugged at Izzy's waist line. Seeing the look of 


confusion on Izzy's face was priceless to him. 


Nikki quickly reached into the smaller mans pocket and pulled out his phone, stepping back a bit with it happy 
with his conquest. 


"There's just one thing, don't you have a boyfriend?" Nikki smiled. 

"Nikki No." he reached out but he was pushed away and leaned against the wall. 

"Common’ |zz, don't you wanna call your boyfriend and tell him where your are??" he grinned deviously. 
"Nikki! Give it back now you ass hole!" he approached again but he kept moving away. 


"Aww you have a missed call from him, oh and a message was left! Lets listen" he sounded like a fifteen year 


old girl. 


Izzy didn't want to listen to the message, it would brake his heart to hear Duffs voice. He didn't know what he 
was going to say but Izzy didn't want to go through any pain. 


"Give me the phone back, now." he said firmly but tears formed in his eyes. 
Nikki was bust dialing it in to listen to the voice mail Duff had left. 


"SIXX" he still didn't listen. 


Out of nowhere familiar ‘click’ rang in their ears and Nikki finally looked up to find a gun pointed at him, in 
Izzy's shaky hand.. 


Cold and Empty 
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Nikki stared at the gun, his eyes cold or rather empty. Like his soul had left him. His face grew pale yet he 
didn't move, didn't flinch, didn't speak. Izzy couldn't tell what he was thinking, or what was going through his 
head. 


Tears slowly flowed from Izzy's eyes now and he didn't care. He was breaking beyond the point of repair but 
he was okay, he couldn't stop himself from being sad and angry and scared. 


BUT NOW, finally.he had his chance, He had the answer..the answer to all his problems, literally in his hand. All 
his anger and sorrow had built up to this, he stood shaking, chest heaving, heart pounding..mind racing. 


He clutched the gun tighter. 


His tormentor stood before him, this was that man who pained him on the inside to the point of destruction, 
the man who ripped out his heart and wouldn't give it back, Nikki ruined him, RUINED EVERYTHING HE HAD. He 


took his pride and threw it away, he took Izzy's sanity and ripped it to shreds, took his peace and his innocence. 


This was the man who invaded his privacy and violated his body. The man who stalled him and own his spirit. 
Izzy felt empty when he was with Nikki because he took everything from him..all his happiness and joy 
disappeared in his presence. He replaced it with fear and hurt. 


This man manipulated Izzy to his point of breaking, told him he was nothing but trash! The man who controlled 
him and used him! He was the man who took everything he had an now he had nothing! Nothing to hold onto, 


nothing to call his own! 


Months on end Nikki found a way into his life and screwed him over. Pulled him away from anything and 
possessed him with lust. This man was the reason for Izzy's nightmares! The reason he doesn't like being alone 


any more! He was the reason for all his hurting!!! 


He took everything from him. He had no one! no one understood how he was feeling right now! He didn't want to 
think about his friends at home, he knew they were trying to understand but they just couldn't. Izzy figured 
Duff told them everything that had happened but they still wouldn't get it! 


Izzy couldn't breath, his knuckles white from his grip. Nobody could understand what he had been through. All 
those nights he was held down and Fucked senseless against his willl Every beating he got from Nikki's bare 
hands, the bruises that covered his body day after day! The fear of being watched was always over him, the 


idea of Nikki being close scared Izzy to his core. Nikki in general scared him! 
His abuse! his violent attitude! His strength! Nikki scared him. Scared him good and proper. 
Not one night does Izzy not see Nikki's figure in the shadows. Its hard for him to sleep while he worries 


whether the door is locked or not. Sometimes he doesn't sleep at all, he sits up alone in his thoughts..memories 


of Nikki stains his mind..He ruined him. 
When Izzy got with Duff he could finally feel happiness again, he felt comfortable and warm. Duff was 
everything he had to hold onto. He slept buy Izzy's side and it kept him calm. He followed Izzy everywhere 


making him feel safe. 


But he knew it was to good to last, Nikki had ripped that apart too. Burned the feeling from Izzy and left him 
cold and empty, he looked up into Nikki's eyes. 


His eyes weren't cold or empty, it was Izzy's reflection He gritted his teeth and held his arm straight. His 
finger closing in on the trigger. His tears still crawling down his face Izzy had to hold his breath. 


He Had Him. Nikki Sixx, In front of a gun! This was his escape from all the pain, he had to end him.. 
Nikki just stared into Izzy's eyes looking for somthing but he shook his head trying not to feel weak 
HE HAS THEM. 


THE REASON FOR HIS PAIN AND THE ANSWER TO STOP IT, WHAT COULD STOP HIMIl?? 


Voice mail 
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"Izzy" Nikki chocked raising a hand to the gun but he flinched and he didn't dare move again. 


The grin was wiped clear off his face, Izzy had never seen him so..so.plain He knew for sure Nikki wasn't 


scared, not even death scared this man, but he sure as hell wasn't as evil looking as usual. 


"You don't wanna do this Izzy." Nikki whispers as if it was a fact but Izzy shook his head still crying. His chest 


still heaving as he took unsteady breaths to calm himself. 


"What can stop me?" he questioned quivering, his hands shaking unbelievably out of control now. "What?!" he 
yelled. 


"Not What.." he told him. "Who." 


Nikki just blinked and held Izzy's phone tightly. Suddenly it went off, they listened to the receptionist like voice 


explain as Izzy's breath was taken from him. 


"You have one voice mail." Nikki's eyes widened, expecting Izzy to shoot him that second. To hit him or hurt 
him, to snatch the phone away but he didn't he just stood there.he knew what was coming. 


"After the message please listen to more instructions, your message will play after the beep. 

BEEP. 

Izzy stood back a little shocked almost tripping, he couldn't breath, he didnt want to hear this. 

"Izzy please pick up your phone," It was Duff. "I know your mind isn't clear right now but dont do anything 


stupid." his voice was panicked and there was a slight pause before he continued. "-just.itm coming to find you. 


Please pick up your phone." 


BEEP 


"For more information." the receptionist voice continued a bit before Nikki hung up and the room returned to 


silence. 
Izzy stood still. Frozen and paralysed. Duff still cared for him, that's what Nikki meant by ‘who’ 
"Izz" Nikki smiled out of nowhere. 


What was going on? Izzy thought. Why was he smiling? It wasn't just any smile either, his malicious grin had 


returned. He moved closer to Izzy even when the gun was brought back to face him. 
He stood with the gun to his chest grinning wildly at the smaller man 


"That's who." he told him. "You wont kill me because you know Duff doesn't want you to, Duff doesn't want you 
to do anything ‘stupid he laughed. "I know you wont hurt me, your too weak" 


Nikki gripped the gun as he pinned Izzy to the wall once more struggling. "You won't be needing this then" he 
pulled on the gun but Izzy refused to let it go which made Nikki laugh louder. 


Nikki swiftly kneed Izzy in the stomach causing him to buckle over while he finally took the gun off him and 


threw it across the room. He pushed Izzy to the floor easily and kicked him continuously. 


His laugh grew sadistic. "Your a peace of shit!" he yelled as Izzy's lankly form squirmed beneath him. "Nothing 
but a slut! A BITCH! NOTHING MORE!" 


Izzy didn't protest the hurt Nikki was causing him. He didn't fight back, just took everything he had. Vision 
blurry and in pain he just cried and tried to block everything out. He didn't want to exist any more. He caught 
sight of the gun on the floor away from them be he shoved the thought aside. He didn't understand why he 
wasn't fighting back.there had to be a reason. 


Nikki squatted down and grabbed a handful of Izzy's tattered hair yanking his head upwards to face him. The 


tears were never ending, his eyes where black and his noise was bleeding. 


"You came here for something Izzy BABY." he gritted his teeth smiling still as Izzy tried to claw at Nikki's hand. 
"lf it wasn't for seconds, then WHAT was itl?" 


Izzy just whimpered and closed his eyes, But another pull on his hair he opened his mouth to try and find the 


words. 


"| asked a question!!??" Nikki told him harshly. 


Izzy found his eyes, they were anything but cold and empty like Izzy, they were angry and dark. 


"Your evil. You hurt me, you use me, you abuse every part of me." Izzy told him spitting blood. "| told you we 
were over but you came back and ruined everything | had. You keep taking everything from mel" he started to 
yell and Nikki just smirked at his weakness. "What do you want from me?" he asked. "What more can | give 
you??" he cried. 


"Why are you here?" Nikki stood up leaving Izzy on the floor. "What do you want is the question" he flashed 


his teeth. "You want me! You need me! You always havel" 
"Nikki | tried to leave you! | don't need you!" 
"Then What! What do you wan't?" Nikki growled ready to beat him some more. 


Izzy stood up in pain, holding his chest and barely breathing. This was the question that needed to be answered. 
They both needed to answer. Nikki wanted to know, Izzy needed to make a decision 


"What i've always wanted is what i've always had" Izzy spoke picking up his phone from the floor. "I just didn't 
know how to hold on to him, He loves me..You never loved me." 


Nikki moved over to Izzy gripping his shoulder violently screaming nonsense threats at him but right now he 
didn't hear it. He had just made his decision, he wanted to be with Duff.he wanted to fins another way, Duff 
told him over the massage not to do anything stupid. Izzy could Kill Nikki now no matter how much he hurt 

him..because if he did he would hurt Duff and hurting Duff would hurt him more than anything. 


Izzy soon realised he was pressed against a wall with a knife at his throat, Nikki screaming at him violently. But 


that second the door came slamming open and Nikki was thrown off him. 
Izzy watch as the Nikki was thrown to the ground and punched into the face a couple times before Izzy 
understood what was happening. He noticed the blond hair waving around as they wrestled amongst themselves 


on the floor. 


Yelling and screaming Izzy cried at the sound of Duff sticking up for him. He moved a little closer not knowing 
what to do, how to help. 


"You stupid blonde fuck! Ge the hell out of here!" Nikki screamed. 


"FUCKING MAKE ME YOU FUCKING BASTARD. HOW COULD YOU DO ALL THIS TO IZZY I'LL FUCKING KILL YOU." He 


punched him square in the jaw. 
Nikki kicked him off crawling away a little before Duff pulled him back. 


"You don't really love that piece of shit, he's nothing but a junkie and a good fuck!" Nikki told him. "Nobody can 


love him!" 


"YOU CRAZY MOTHER FUCKER. | LOVE HIM YOU SON OF A BITCH AND | KNOW ALL ABOUT HOW YOU'VE HURT 
HIM FOR MONTHS YOU SICK FUCK. AFTER EVERYTHING YOU'VE DONE TO HIM, | WILL PROTECT HIM." 


Izzy tried to pull himself together and do something. Nikki rolled them over and pinned the taller man beneath 
him reaching over for the gun finally holding it in his grip grinning at Duff once more as his eyes widened at 
the weapon. Nikki could see the frightened look and couldn't help but feel pleased. Duff struggled as Nikki clicked 
it out of safety and pointed it to his face.. 


hoping. 
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Duff laid under Nikki's weight and pinched his eyes shut as Nikki clicked the gun out of safety. Their actions 
were happening so fast Duff didn't know what else to do but wait and expect a bullet to kill him any second 


but instead.. 


SMASH. The sound of glass shattering alarmed Duff as he felt Nikki's body collapse onto him. Confused he 
pushed him off and noticed Izzy holding the neck of a broken bottle of vodka. He shook in shock and Izzy just 
looked at Duff with a faint smile, it wasn't exactly the happiest smile but it was something. 


Izzy managed to pull up enough strength to hurt Nikki. He thought he couldn't do it but he did, did it for Duff. 
Duff was still on the floor looking up at Izzy speechless, blood drooling from his nose and fresh bruises along 
his arms. His Izzy was broken, he knew he looked like this because he didn't fight back. He hatted himself for 


not arriving earlier. 


He wanted to say so many things to Izzy at that second but he didn't know where to start. So Izzy broke the 


silence first and looked over to Nikki's body in worry. 
"Duff." he whispered voice shaky. 
Duff immediately moved over to Nikki checking the damage. His head wasn't bleeding and he was still breathing. 


"He's on conscience, the fuckers gonna be fine." Duff spoke and couldn't look back at Izzy. He didn't know what 
to say, he was too scared he would make everything worse. 


Duff took the Gun from Nikki's hands and stood up looking at it, moving over to Izzy but he stood back quickly. 
His eyes moved from the gun to Duff, and he didn't say a word. 


"You're in big trouble." Duff spoke softly and Izzy lowered his head nodding. The blonde smiled lightly at his 
boyfriend. "But itll be okay." he moved closer taking the bottle from Izzys weak grip and dropping it to the 
floor making him jump a little. 


Izzy couldn't move, he only shook. He couldn't speak, only whimpered and cried as Duff pulled him into a tight 
hug. He refused to let go of him, he didn't want to. He had no idea what was going through his head..had no 
idea what this ment for them. He needed a sign, needed Izzy to speak but he didn't push it. 


Izzy eventually gripped tighter around Duff, not caring how much it hurt his chest being pressed against him. 
He just didn't want to lose him. His eyes shut violently when Duff tried to pull out a little but he didn't let go. 


"Izz," he whispered. "It's okay." 


was it though? Izzy's mind wouldn't let go of the image in his mind. Nikki holding a gun to Duffs face. He was 


so close to losing him, losing himself and Izzy would never forgive himself for that. 

‘lm sorry." Izzy sobbed into Duff chest. "I'm sorry for being an idiot ..| should have listened.| should never 
have come here," he blurted out not giving Duff a chance to speak. "l'm sorry, im sorry, | shouldn't have 
pushed you away. didn't mean it- I'm sorry -l'm sorry." 


‘Izzy please don't cry." Duff kissed him on the head calming him but Izzy couldn't help himself. 


"But its all my fault. | should have listened. | should have answered my phone. | shouldn't have been so stupid. | 
just thought it was the only way, | didn't know what else to do i~i- 


"Hey hey, it's okay. It's not your fault.” Duff comforted him. "You were scared, it's fine. I'm sorry, | should've 


gotten here earlier.. 


"Nol" Izzy shouted suddenly as he stood back but still in Duffs embrace. "I was an idiot, | shouldn't have come 
and if | didn't you wouldn't have..Nikki wouldn't have.. he tried to kill you." Izzy shook his head in shame. 


"Hey i'm still here, im fine. Because of you.lzzy i'm always going to be here. Please don't push me away.” 


Izzy looked up at Duff. He looked generally scared himself. Izzy couldn't believe what he had done. Duff had 
saved his life, he stood in against Nikki.lzzy nodded his head. 


"Don't ever leave me again?" Izzy asked. 
"Never." Duff told him. 


Izzy scratched the back of his neck. Looking at the state of the room and Nikki on the floor. "Axl's going to be 


angry at me again isn't he?" he almost laughed. 


| can handle Axl" Duff smiled. "I told the guys wer're together.. | know its not what you wanted. But | couldn't 
live without you izz" he giggled brushing his hand against Izzy swore face. "I haven't told them about Nikki." 


"Can we not?" Izzy asked sternly but still calm. 


Duff looked at him, sad eyes but smiled. "How are we going to explain tonight?" 
Izzy took a moment to answer. "I'll explain it..but.. 


Duff could tell Izzy was still worried about Nikki. What he might do in the future. "it's gonna be okay Izzy." 
Duff told him as they walked to the door. 


"How do you know?" Izzy asked still small and scared. 
"Because I'm never leaving you..and like you said with Nikki, It's over." 


Izzy couldn't explain how much he loved Duff, after everything he still stuck by him. After all the shit he 
caused he still won't leave him. He loved Duff to pieces and didn't know what to do with out him. 


Duff led him to the elevator an arm helping Izzy walk He was Glad Duff was so caring, having him close..he 
wanted to feel like this forever..safe and he hoped, Duff was right. It was over. 


Hs over isnt it??? 
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Duff drove Izzy home, they were both still pretty shaken but Izzy held his hand the entire drive. He seemed 


pretty quiet and Duff knew that after everything that had happened it was going to take him a while to get 


over it and clear his mind of worry again. 

He didn't want to put any more stress on Izzy, so he was going to have to keep up the ‘responsible’ attitude to 
pull him through. He knew it would take a while but he hopped it wouldn't be too long, He missed his chilled out 
Izzy that wasn't so broken..Duff swore to himself he wouldn't leave him again, no matter what. 

They finally made it back to the house and the lights were still on, it was late now, like 1:30 AM late. They 
found the guys in the living room Steven was curled up on the floor smoking, while Axl sat with Slash on the 
couch. 

When they entered the room the all instantly stood up. 


"Izzy your back!" Steven smiled, but he couldn't hide his worry no matter how much he tried. 


"What happened to you?" Axl ran to Izzy holding his bruised face and brushed back his hair like a mother. 
"Why are you hurt? Who did this to you??" he questioned barley breathing. 


"I'm fine Axl | sware." Izzy tried to tell him. 


"Where have you been? Why did you take my gun you idiot?" he almost chocked, he was trying not to sound 
so mean, Duff handed his gun back. 


"| look itm sorry | scared you" he started. "| was- 


Izzy looked to Duff and so everyone gaze followed. They all noticed his beaten form as well and Axl looked 


confused. 
"Duff man what happened to you?" Slash observed his face. 
‘Izzy got into a fight down at a club..i had to jump in | guess." he mumbled. 


"Sorry Axe." Izzy looked at him. "It was my fault, | dunno what | was thinking | just | needed some space, cause 


Duff was telling you. Duff. 
"You and Duff are together" Steven finished his sentence. "He said you didn't want us to know" 
"Is that why you ran off?2" Axl shook Izzy a bit 

"I guess | didn't know what you guys would think.i didn't know how to deal with it all" he said 


Duff sighed in relief. They would never have to tell the guys about Nikki. Izzy didn't want to. So they didn't 
have to. The guys didn't need to know anyway, he thought. 


"Well, Axl freaked out." Slash giggled and the red head shot daggeres into him. " But We've all talked about it, 


we're fine with it.. | mean whatever." 


Both Duff and lzzy could tell they were still a little weird out but they knew in time everything would get 


easier. 
"Yeah," Steven laughed, a real laugh and smile. "Axe was gonna kill Duff. You shoulda seen it haha." 
Axl gave him a weak nudge, and they all laughed. 


"So, I'm sorry about everything guys, the drugs and the accident." he trailed off. "| swear | wont fuck up 


again." 


"IFs all right man" Steven told him wrapping am arm over his shoulder. "If they were gonna send you to a 


rehab, they'd be sending me too." 
"Axl's put you on a limit hasn't he?" Izzy smirked. 
Steven lowered his head. "Two hits a day." he gowned. Izzy ruffled his hair like a child 


"one hit a day for you stradlin" Axl butted in. "Two if your lucky but we're seriously watching you from now 


on. | don't need no more bullshit, we have a tour soon" Axl crossed his arms stepping back a bit. 


Axl wasn't angry Izzy knew that. He nodded. "Okay sure." he muttered. "Thanks." 
"Mustav been a big fight ey Duff?" Slash poked At Duffs bruised face and laughed. 
"You've no idea" 


Izzy turned to Duff and hugged him making Slash back up a bit in surprise, it was all sinking in now. They really 


did love each other. 


"Izz you should get looked at, you got beat pretty good" Duff smiled but Izzy caught his lips in a kiss before 


he could say any more. 

Although they all tried they couldn't look away from the scene. Then Axe had to jump in 

"Common you' let's see the damage" Axl rolled his eyes and pulled Izzy off Duff and toward the stairs. 
"He's just jealous." Izzy whispered 

"Am not! Axl frowned, slightly in disgust. 


Duff was left with Slash and Steven poking at his bruises. He could wipe the smile off his face. Now that Izzy 


could see a chance in this working he was acting a little more like himself and that made him happy. 


Soon everyone decided it was time to end the day and sleep for hours on end into the next so they all crashed 


Steven passing out on the couch, Axl and Slash in their own rooms. 


Axl had assessed the bruised on Izzy's body earlier and let him clean up. Purple bruises down his chest face 


and arms, cut lip and black eyes. He didn't think their was any broken bones which relived them both. 


Duff didn't want to be looked at he didn't care for himself, he knew it wouldn't be as bad as izzy's condition 
anyhow. He just wanted to be alone with him and so eventually they did. 


Duff and izzy lay in Izzy's room together awake. It was dark and quiet, perfect. They had returned the smell of 
smokes and weed to the room. Axl allowed the two off them a few to settle down after their big night, they 


were grateful for it. 


They both layed facing each other their feature only just made out by the faint light gleaming through the 
window. Pain striking through every part of Izzy chest but he refused to let it show, he felt much better 
around Duff. He felt safe, he didn't ever want to lose him. 


"You'll feel better tomorrow Izzy." Duff whispered. "You can rest as long as you need." he smiled. 

"What about you?" Izzy asked. "your hurt too." his voice was calm and soothing, Duff had missed that. 

"Don't worry about me, i'm gonna be fine." he said with a little sarcasm, it made Izzy smile and so he moved 
closer. "You've got nothing to worry about any more. Every things going to be fine from now on, i'll make sure 
of it" 

"Duff?" Izzy whispered. 

"Yeah?" 

"Thankyou." 

"For what?" he cocked his head a little. 

For..trying to protect me.'lzzy voice was small as he snuggled into Duffs chest. 

"Izz, iim sorry for everything, i'm never leaving you again, i'm always going to be here for you. Please don't 
ever keep me in the dark again, i'm not that smart. can't tell what your thinking and i'm not sure how to 
make you feel better but i'm going to try. | just don't want to loose you." he hugged him. 

"You are smart, Smarter than me." Izzy told him. "I don't want to loose you either, | love you too much Duff." 
"I love you too. Every thing's going to be okay." He whispered planting a small kiss on his forehead. 


They both drifted off into a sleep, but Izzy mind still wondered. 


Was every thing really going to be okay though? Flashes of Duff being held down by Nikki came into his mind.. 
The gun held to his face.Nikki's voice echoed in his head. 


"You stupid blonde fuckl.." Izzy tossed and turned. "You don't really love that piece of shit, he's nothing but a 
junkie and a good fucklll.." 


His mind raced back to all of his abuse and threats and the worst memory came flooding back. The night Nikki 
drugged Duff behind the bar. 


"He's just feisty.. like you." he couldn't shake Nikki grin from his mind, the scared look on Duff face was burnt 


into his dreams. "You can keep him for now lz, but you and me aren't finished yet..l'll see you later blondie." 
Izzy shot up in a struggle, sweating madly confused. Duff sat up quickly next to him. 


"Shh |zz it was a dream, its okay, your okay." he repeated calming him. "Its okay its okay." Duff held him until 


Izzy drifted off again which took some time. 


Was everything really okay? Izzy still worried. He wanted to believe it was over. He wanted everything with 
Nikki to be over..wanted everything to be okay, but for some reason it didn't feel like it was. 


Its over, he repeated to himself. Everything's fine. It's over, Everything's fine..t's over..isn't it? 


